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EDITORIAL 
We're  looking  back,  along  about  now.  It's 
really  hard  to  help  it.  Of  course  we  wished 
terribly  hard  for  the  day  of  graduation  to 
arrive.  We've  sworn  a  thousand  times  that 
we  wouldn't  make  it.  Hasn't  everyone  mark- 
ed the  days  off  the  calendar  and  felt  a  thrill 
of  anticipation  when  we  practiced  com- 
mencement songs?  Of  course  everyone  has 
felt  that  way. 

But  now  we're  not  feeling  so  happy  about 
it.  After  all,  the  old  school  isn't  such  a  bad 
place.  Those  of  us  who  won't  be  coming  back 
get  an  awfully  tight  feeling  in  the  throat 
when  we  think  of  the  friends  who  have  been 
more  than  friends.  They're  comrades  and 
sisters  and  sincere  sharers  in  all  our  joys  and 
sorrows  for  the  past  two  or  more  years.  It's 
hard  to  think  of  not  seeing  the  familiar 
campus.  It  really  is  pretty  we  realize,  though 
we've  hardly  noticed  since  we  first  looked 
the  place  over.  We'll  laugh  and  we  are  al- 
ready laughing  about  the  little  annoyances 
that  seemed  so  big  at  the  time.  Sharing 
them  has  made  us  closer  friends.  Bells,  prac- 
tices, demerits,  and  exams  weren't  fun  then, 
but  they  are  to  look  back  on  even  from  this 
short  perspective  of  the  years'  end. 

Now  we're  looking  back  on  our  day  of 
arrival  and  the  scary  feeling  we  had.  We 
remember  vividly  the  new  girls  and  teachers, 
the  unfamiliar  rooms  and  food.  We  remem- 
ber all  the  sports  and  tournaments  we  par- 
ticipated in.  They  really  were  exciting.  Those 
trips  to  New  Orleans,  Natchez,  Biloxi,  Mo- 
bile, and  other  places  were  fascinating  too. 
The  banquets,  dances,  and  recitals  were  fun 
to  go  to  and  to  hide  from  when  we  were  so 
tired  of  wearing  formals  or  had  a  psychol- 
ogy test  the  next  morning.  It  wouldn't  be 
right  not  to  have  one  or  two  good  stories 
about  getting  caught  trying  to  hide  from  a 
hostess!  Monday  morning  breakfast  at  the 
Y-hut,  sunning  on  the  pier,  rat  week,  the 
rush  parties all  those  were  such  won- 
derful good  times. 

No  wonder  we  say  "Thank  you  for  a  mil- 
lion memories". 
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Gulf  Park  awards  the  Palm   to   Barbara   Hawksworth,   daughter  of  Mi 
I.   I.  Hawksworth  and  Mrs.  C.  H.  Osborn,  for  her  outstanding  service  during 
her  two  years  at  Gulf  Park. 

"Bobbie"  has  been  a  fine  leader  with  a  keen  sense  of  responsibility; 
her  air  of  optimism,  her  self  confident  way,  and  her  sincere  enthusiasm 
have  been  an  inspiration  to  all  of  us.  She  has  entered  whole-heartedly  into 
any  job  she  has  undertaken. 

Every  department  at  Gulf  Park  knows  "Bobbie"  for  her  unselfish  will- 
ingness to  lend  a  hand  whenever  it  was  needed.  Her  talent  and  originality 
have  been  admired  and  envied  by  all. 

"Bobbie"  has  not  only  been  an  ardent  student  and  worker,  but  an 
understanding  friend  to  everyone. 

Gulf  Park  College  expresses  sincere  appreciation  for  all  that  "Bobbie" 
has  done  to  make  the  past  two  years  at  Gulf  Park  happier  and  our  alma 
mater  a  better  home. 
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THE     1947 


APPLICANTS    FOR   CERTIFICATE  OF   GRADUATION   FROM 
THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Algee,    Carolyn    Wright 
Boykin,    Elizabeth   Going 
Brumley,     Norma    Lee 
Bullard,    Mary    Glenn 
Chacon,    Conchita 
Clayton,    Desha 
Connelly,    Irene  Louise 
Davis,    Dorothy    Frances 
Frier,   Adela  Lorene 
Girling,   Nancy  Jean 
Hirsberg,    Roslyn    Mae 
Huddleston,    Anne 
Johnston,    Sally   Lee 
Livingston,    Leslie    Rae 


Malek,    Sona 
Mayo,   Muff 
Patterson,    Jean   Lucile 
Perez,    Guillermina 
Rovirosa,  Juliana 
Russell,  Nancy  Elizabeth 
Russell,  Julia  Walker 
Shaw,    Joan 
Sloan,     Nancy    Jean 
Stickney,    Hunter 
Thibaut,    Margaret   Loiuse 
Walker,   Mary    Mars 
Wassan,    Lida   Ane 
Yerger,    Esther    Burton 


APPLICANTS  FOR  THE  ASSOCIATE  IN  ARTS  DEGREE 


Alberty,   Virginia    Ann 
Alert,    Carolyn 
Avis,    lone    Hill iard 
Barth,   Barbara    Jean 
Baskin,    Sue  Ann 
Beeler,    Barbara  F. 
Belcher,    Joan 
Blatter,  Orlene  E. 
Glum,    Barbara  Jo 
Bryan,    Ethel 
Butz,  Agnes 
Carter,   Barbara   Ann 
Clesi,    Millicent 
Cooke,   Nelwyn    Elsie 
Crook,   Florence    Margaret 
Cutchin,   Nancy   Hazelwood 
Darland,    Patricia   Ann 
Cayton,    Katherine 
Dent,    Doris    Caroline 
Donaldson,    Betty  Jean 
Doolittle,    Elizabeth    Grace 
Edwards,   Dorothy  Jean 
Ensign,    Georgia 
Fowler,    Mary    Patricia 


Gerling,    Shirley   Elaine 
Grubbs,    Majorie  Allison 
Harrison,    Elizabeth 
Hawksworth,   Barbara  Bushnell 
Hays,  Janis   F. 
Heard,    Betty   Jean 
Innis,  Constance 
Jordan,    Joan    Mary 
Kellett,    Jeanette 
Lamar,    Dora    Lou 
Laughlin,   Miriam 
Leftwich,  Jean  Coraham 
Long,    Patricia   Howard 
Macklin,    Jane 
Marmaduke,  Margaret  Joan 
Maybee,    Marilyn 
Megee,  Molly 
Miller,    Mary    Catherine 
Moran,     Dorothy   Jean 
Newell,    Mae   Ellen 
Nuzen,   Ruth   Constance 
Osgood,    Margie    Jane 
Pate,   Martha  Ann 


Pearce,    Sarah   Hall 
Pyle,    Donna  Ann 
Renner,   Barbara 
Robinson,    Alice    Plank 
Rogers,   Lois  Janette 
Rogers,    Barbara    Marcella 
Rogers,    Ruth   Marie 
Rox,    Helen    Lucille 
Salloum,   Gloria    Elizabeth 
Sexton,    Peggy 
Stisher,  Ada  Jane 
Stover,    Helen    Marion 
Travis,     Elizabeth     Louise 
Trim,   Geneva  Earle 
Tucker,  Magaret  Elizabeth 
Van    Allen,    Barbara 
Walterman,    Jane   Ann 
White,  Lillis 

Williams,  Gloria  Mignon 
Williams,    Shirley   Bride 
Wilson,    Carolyn 
Wood,    Norma 
Wright,     Kathryn    Sue 
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GRADUATES 


Special  Certificates  and  Diplomas 

APPLICANTS  FOR  SPECIAL  DIPLOMAS 

HOME  ECONOMICS 
Miilicent  Clesi 

SPEECH 
Orlene  Blattler,  Jeanette   Kellett,   Marcella   Rogers, 
Norma  Wood 

SECRETARIAL  SCIENCE 

Nancy  Hazelwood  Cutchin,  Jane  Macklin,  Lois  Janette  Rogers, 

Gloria   Mignon  Williams 

THE  DANCE 
lone  Hilliard  Avis 


APPLICANTS  FOR  SPECIAL   CERTIFICATES 

ART 

Barbara  Bushnell   Hawksworth,  Janis  F.  Hays, 

Margie  Jane  Osgood 

FOODS 
Ethel  Bryan,  Margaret  Joan  Marmaduke 

CLOTHING 
Carolyn  Alert,    Barbara  Jean  Barth 

RIDING 
Joan  Belcher,  Barbara    Bushnell  Hawksworth, 
Alice  Plank  Robinson 

PIANO 
Joan  Belcher 


"It's   The    Torch  The  People  Follow" 


The  symbolism  of  the  Torchbearer  Ser- 
vice is  derived  from  the  story  of  Hestia, 
goddess  uf  the  hearth,  before  whose  Olym- 
pian shrine  the  only  ancestral  flame  was 
kept  burning.  In  her  temple  at  home,  the 
sacred  fire  was  guarded  by  virgin  priestess- 
es called  Vestals,  impressed  with  their  high 
trust. 

In  one  of  the  most  beautiful  tra- 
ditions of  Gulf  Park  College,  the  num- 
bers of  the  junior  class  are  consecrated  in  a 
special  service  as  the  Torchbearers  of  the 
graduating  seniors. 

All  members  of  the  junior  class  are 
Torchbearers.  From  this  group  each  senior 
selects  a  personal  Torchbearer.  This  group 
includes: 


Brewer,  Nancy 
Inhofe,    Joan 
McNearney,    Mareraret 
Preustedl\  Carol 
Estill,  Anne 
Prichard,  Nancy 
Gillespie,  Jane 
Golladay,   Jean 
Shepler,   Elaine 
Leep,  Virginia 
Johnson,  Suzanne 
Veazey,   Eone 
Black,  Sally 
Davis,    Drusilla 
Stearns,  Mary 
Hughes,  Betty 
Crocker.  Jane 
Batjer,  Anne 
Hamilton,   Wandelee 
Poch,  Carle 
Tweedie,   Charlair.e 
Hill,  Mary  K. 
Yow,   Nancy 
Salvant,   Era    A.nn 
Pray,   Dona 
Tucker,    Norma 
Webb,    Suzanne 
Hoag,    Katherine 
Locke,   Nancy 
Harris,  Xen 
Floyd,    Sara 
Warren,    Nayna 
Armstrong,  Jean 
Wells,  Mary 
Faris,   Nedra 
Hendersbot,  Ann 


Dixon,   Jo 
Pate,  Virginia 
Steinmetz.  Jean 
Flinn,   Nancy 
Everman,  Terry  Lou 
Cubbin,  Sammie  Sue 
Daigle,   Julia 
Collins,    Sara   Nell 
Whitehead,    Betty 
Jones,    Peggy 
Hamilton,  Catherine 
Pointer,  Anne 
Peterson,    Lola 
Bigby,    Elizabeth 
Ferris.    Pat 
Feezle,   Gloria 
Jones,  Donr.ie 
Leverton,   Joan 
Reed,  Dorothy 
Carnes,   Marjorie 
Williamson,    Mary 
Burrow   .Barbara 
Sims,  Betty    Jane 
Walter,    Marilyn 
Ross,  Joyce 
Frakes,  Cloa 
Gilford,    Franchon 
McLear,    Johan 
Haynes,   Barbara 
Leake,   Gay 
Haley,    Maralyn 
Youngblood,    Jo    Ann 
Saffell,    Cora    Frances 
Miller,  Elizabeth 
Cole,   Betty 
Linck,    Sally 


The  God  of  the  High  Endeavor 

Gave  me  a  torch  to  bear. 

I  lifted  it  high  above  me 

In  the  dark  and  murky  air 

And   straightway  with   loud  hozanna 

The  crowd  proclaimed  the  light 

And  followed  me  as  I  carried  my  torch 

Through  the  starless  night. 

Till,  drunk  with  the  people's  praises, 

And  mad  with  vanity, 

I  forgot  'twas  the  torch  that  they  followed 

And  fancied  they  followed  me. 

Then  slowly  my  arm  grew  weary, 

Upholding  the  shining  load, 

And  my  tired  feet  went  stumbling 

Along  the  dusty  road ; 

And  I  fell  with  the  torch  beneath  me. 

In  a  moment  the  light  was  out, 

When  from  the  crowd  a  stripling 

Sprang  forth  wtih  a    mighty  shout, 

Caught  up  the  torch  where  it  smoldered 

And  held  it  high  again, 

Till  fanned  by  the  winds  of  heaven 

It  fired  the  soul  of  man. 

And  as  1  lay  there  in  the  darkness 

The  feet  of  the  trampling  crowd 

Passed  over  and  far  beyond  me, 

Its  paeans   proclaimed    aloud. 

And  I  learned  in  the  deepening  twilight 

This  glorious    verity: 

IT'S  THE  TORCH  THAT  THE  PEOPLE 

FOLLOW 

WHOEVER  THE   LEADER  MAY  Br', 

— Elizabeth  Ferry. 
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Graduates  Dance 


'Neath  glittering  stars  'gainst  a  deep 
blue  background,  the  members  of  the  junior 
class  danced  to  the  accompaniment  of  a 
colored  orchestra  on  Saturday  night,  April 
26th  at  the  final  junior  dance  of  the  year. 

The  "Stardust"  theme  was  carried  out 
in  the  platform  back-drop,  a  glittering  moon 
and  a  spray  of  stars  on  a  solid  dark  blue 
field  of  crepe  paper.  "Grass"  covered  the 
floor  of  the  platform  in  front  of  which  was 
a  picturesque  white  picket  fence  twined 
with  roses  and  honeysuckle.  The  windows 
were  attractively  draped  in  dark  blue  crepe 
paper  and  silver  stars  glittered  while  three 
large  crepe  paper  drapes  extended  the  length 
of  the  ceiling.  The  two  refreshment  tables, 
covered  with  white  linen  cloths,  stood  on 
the  platform  where  punch  and  cake  were 
served. 

At  intermission  Norma  Jean  Tucker,  ac- 
companied by  Jean  Golladay,  sang  "Stardust" 
which  was  played  by  the  orchestra  at  the 
beginning  and  end  of  the   dance. 


On  Saturday  night,  May  10,  the  college 
and  high-school  seniors  danced  to  the 
strains  of  a  colored  orchestra  in  a  virtual 
"garden"  of  flowers  and  bluebirds.  On  the 
back  v/all  of  the  platform,  behind  the  or- 
chestra which  was  seated  on  the  "porch", 
was  a  back-drop  simulating  the  front  of  an 
old  colonial  home.  A  green  and  white  strip- 
ed awning  projected  from  the  "porch".  The 
ceiling  of  the  auditorium  was  latticed  with 
green  and  white  crepe  paper  in  which  were 
twined  all  varieties  of  colorful  paper  flowers 
and  from  which  crepe  paper  bluebirds  were 
suspended.  Window-boxes,  were  filled  with 
pale  pink  flowers  while  miniature  bird-cages 
and  bird  houses  filled  with  blue  birds  and 
lovebirds  hung  from  the  wall  between  the 
windows.  In  the  middle  of  the  dance  floor 
stood  a  rustic  old  wishing-well.  Ginger-ale, 
punch  and  individual  cakes  were  served  from 
tables  surrounded  with  decorations  carry- 
ing out  the  garden  motif,  further  empha- 
sized by  a  white  picket  fense. 


SPRING    FESTIVAL 


The  May  Festival  was  opened  by  two 
heralds  :>n  horseback  who  announced  the 
occasion  of  the  crowning  of  the  May  Queen. 
The  May  Queen,  clad  in  white,  entered,  fol- 
lowed by  the  ladies  of  her  court.  In  tradition- 
al ceremony  she  was  crowned  by  the  Lord- 
Mayor  and  mounted  her  throne.  From  her 
subjects,  a  youth  came  forward  and  present- 
ed the  Queen  with  a  gift.  The  gift  was  a  gold- 
en rose  with  magical  power.  Whoever  pos- 
sessed this  rose  would  have  eternal  beauty 
and  youth.  The  Queen  was  pleased  and  asked 
the  youth  where  he  had  found  the  rose.  He 
replied  that  it  was  his  desire  to  bring  her  a 
perfect  gift,  and  he  had  looked  everywhere 
before  he  had  found  the  rose.  As  he  told 
the  story  of  his  search,  the  pageant  unfolded. 
He  first  looked  among  the  common  people 
in  the  summer  time,  but  he  did  not  find  it 
there.  Then  he  sought  it  in  the  past,  in  the 
autumn,  then  in  the  winter  at  Christmas 
time,  and  still  he  did  not  find  it.  Then  final- 
ly in  the  spring,  at  a  prom  among  his  own 
people,  he  found  the  golden  rose,  a  symbol 
for  the  Queen  of  the  love  and  devotion  of 
her  subjects. 

CORONATION  OF  THE  MAY  QUEEN 

Heralds:  Betty  Heard,  Carolyn  Algee 
Processional:  Lord  Mayor — Marcella  Rogers 
Crown-bearer — Conchita  Chacon 
May   Queen — Jane  Walterman 
Train-bearers — Xen  Harris,  Barbara  Ren- 
ner, 

Court:  Carolyn  Alert,  Joan  Belcher,  Ethel 
Bryan,  Agnes  Butz,  Millicent  Clesi,  Jean- 
ette  Kellett,  Patricia  Long,  Dorothy  Mo- 
ran,  Ann  Pate,  Alice  Robinson,  Geneva 
Trim,  Norma  Wood. 

Youth  with  the  Golden  Rose — Jean  Stein- 

metz. 

THE  LEGEND   OF   THE    GOLDEN  ROSE 

A  pageant  in  four  seasons 

Summer 

"Louisiana  Hayride''  -    -     Gulf  Park  Chorus 

Driver         -     -     -  Jane  Gillespie 
Trio  dance  -     -    -  lone  Avis,  Joan  Inhofe, 

Roberta    Andrews 
Medley:  "Dear  Old  Girl" 
"Aura  Lee" 

"In  The  Evening  by  the  Moonlight"  -  - 
-     -     -    -    -     -     -     -     -     -Chorus 

Square  dance Sue  Wright,  Connie  Nu- 

zum,  Molly  Megee,  Carolyn  Rawlings, 
Betty  Doolittle,  Janette  Rogers,  Wilma 
Green,  Helen  Rox. 

Children's  Dance Helen  Barber,   Betsy 

Dean  Rouse,  Ruth  Anne  Gouthe,  Joanne 


Haluska,    Allison    Pringle,    lone   Avis, 
Jeannine  Brooks,  Joan  Inhofe 
Accordianist  -------  Muff  Mayo 

Vrginia  Reel  -----  Jean  Yarbrough, 

Martha  Lee   Burns,   Julia  Daigle,    Joy 
Phillips,  Elizabeth  Rice,  Peggy  Sexton, 
Eone  Veezey,  Rose  Haven. 
"Good  Night  Ladies"  -    -     -     -    -     -  Chorus 

Autumn 

(Based    on    the    cartoon    "Injun    Summer" 

by  John  McCutcheon) 

Old   Man Sally   Linck 

Small  Boy  - Carolyn  Carson 

Indian   Dance   -     -     -     -  Roberta  Andrews, 

Beryl  Girling,  Nancy  Girling,  Nancy  Flinn 

Drum    Solo   -     -     -     -   Wandalee   Hamilton 

"From  the  Land  of  the  Sky  Blue  Water"  -  - 

-----------  Chorus 

"Spirit  Dance" Sarah  Collins 

"By  Singing  Waters" Chorus 

Winter 
Santa  Claus  -----  Katherine  Dayton 
Children  who  pull  the  sleigh  -     -     -     -  Ann 
Batjer,  Betty  Boykin,  Gay  Bullard,  Shir- 
ley Bruce,  Caroline  Hooton,  Sally  Johnson, 
Marilyn    Maybee,   Cordelia    Harrison, 
delia  Harrison. 
"Santa  Claus  Is  Coming  to  Town"  -  -  Chorus 
Dance  of  Toys: 

Wooden  soldiers  —  Mary  Ann  Schultze, 
Nedra  Faris,  Ruth  Ellen  Butts,  Bar- 
bara Haynes,  Donna  Jones,  Gay  Leake, 
Frances  Pruett,  Ann  Huddleston,  Susan 
Webb,  Pat  O'Bryan,  Joan  Leverton, 
Dorothy  Reed. 

Puppet Cora  Frances  Saffell 

Christmas  Figurines  -     -     -   Helen   Bar- 
ber,  Ruth  Ann   Gauthe,  Joanne  Haluska, 
Betsy   Rouse,   Allison  Pringle. 
"The  Sleigh"  -------  Chorus 

Spring 

Spring     Prom     Receiving    Line:     Marjorie 

Grubbs,   Dorothy   Girdley,   Lorene   Frier, 

Leslie     Livingston,    Nan     Morris,     Sarah 

Peai'ce,  Mary  Walker,  Betty  Travis. 

Program  Dispensers:  Leila  Ogden,  Dorothv 

Cox. 
Girls  at  the  Punch  Bowl:  Barbara  Burrow, 

Julie  Roversa,   Betty  Jane  Simms. 
Ballroom  dancers: 

Ladies :  Sue  Ann  Baskin,  Sally  Black,  Mary 
Fisher,  Jeanne  Hall,  Connie  Innis,  Mary 
Wells,  Mignon  Snell,  Virginia  Leep,  Sonia 
Malek,  Joan  Marmaduke,  Ann  Patterson, 
Mimi  Perez,  Nancy  Sloane,  Mary  Kay 
Ricketts. 
Gentlemen:  Virginia  Alberty,  Barbara  Car- 
(Continued   on    page  31) 
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Keep  Your  Eye  on  the  Ball 


"All  right,  now  -  -  get  your  grip  -  -  take 
your  stance.  One !  Two !"  And  the  golf  class 
swung  into  action  again.  "That's  much  bet- 
ter, girls.  Keep  your  eye  on  the  ball.  Don't 
forget!  You  want  to  be  facing  straight  down 
that  fairway  when  you  finish  your  stroke. 
Don't  let  your  clubs  hang  down  your  backs. 
Get  your  strokes  right  and  don't  worry 
about  hitting  the  ball.  I  want  you  to  walk 
right  up  and  address  that  ball  like  you  know 
what  you  are  doing."  And  this  is  only  a 
little  of  the  wisdom  that  the  golf  class  tried 
to  absorb. 

The  instructor  for  the  golf  class  was  Mr. 
Douglas  Woodrow,  who  comes  down  from 
his  home  in  Michigan  to  be  with  the  Great 


Southern  Golf  Course  during  the  winter. 
He  is  expected  to  teach  golf  at  Gulf  Park 
again  next  winter  and  the  plan  is  to  ex- 
pand the  classes  from  the  two  hours  given 
this  year  so  all  the  girls  interested  in  golf 
may  take  his  course. 

Struggling  along  in  the  classes  this  year 
were:  Roberta  Andrews,  Carol  Beck,  Mary 
Bynum,  Carolyn  Carson,  Sammy  Sue  Cub- 
bin,  Terry  Lou  Everman,  Jeanine  Hender- 
son, Pat  Michael,  Pat  Michels,  Virginia  Os- 
bourn,  Maxine  Polian,  Frances  Pruett,  Emily 
Charlaine  Tweedie,  Cookie  Wasson,  Esther 
Yerger,  Mary  K.  Ricketts,  and  Carolyn 
McCurdy. 
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SENIOR 
WILL 

We,  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  of 
1947,  do  hereby,  in  this  final  will  and  testa- 
ment, bequeath  our  most  treasured  pos- 
sessions to  the  Juniors: 
Helen  Rox  leaves  her  knitting  to  Jean  Perry. 
Sue  Ann  Baskin  leaves  her  calorie  book  to 

Carol  Gillman__ 
Jan  Hays  leaves  her  bubble  blowing  ability 

to  Chris  Shepler. 
Carolyn    Alert    leaves   her    sultry    looks    to 

Nancy  Brewer. 
Peggy  Sexton  leaves  her  quiet  ways  to  Gin 

Foshee. 
Liz  Harrison  leaves  the  post  office  and  all 

of  its  headaches  to  the  next  stamplicker. 
Pat    Daiiand  leaves  her  athletic    ability    to 

Ann  Hendershot. 
Connie   Innis    leaves  her   bedroom    eyes    to 

Mildred  Bell. 
Berlyn  Girling  leaves  her  strenuous  exercises 

to  Eone  Veasey. 
Florence  Crook  leaves  her  hair  to  Dot  Reed. 
Ruth   Rogers  leaves  her  "dainty"   shoes  to 

Xen  Harris. 
Betty  Travis  leaves  the  Sea  Gull  to  any  will- 
ing bird  lovers. 
Jean  Donaldson  leaves  her  job  as  alarm  clock 

to  anyone  who  is  unfortunate  enough  to 

need  it. 
lone  Avis  leaves  her  dancing  shoes  to  Joan 

Inhofe. 
Carolyn  Wilson  leaves  her  talk  of  U.  T.  to 

Jo  Anne  Youngblood. 
Mary  LynnHaynes  leaves  'Hong  Kong  Blues" 

to  Hoagy  Carmichael. 
Mimi   Laughlin   leaves  her  trips  to   Atlanta 

to  Mary  Stearns. 
Jody   Belcher  leaves   her  collection   of   toys 

to  Nedra  Faris  with     the  hope  that  she 

will  enjoy  them  as  much  next  year  as  they 

have  been  enjoyed  this  year. 
Betty  Doolittle   leaves    her    laugh    to  Suzie 

Webb. 
Nancy  Cutchin  leaves  her  dates  to  Suzanne 

Johnson. 
Jan  Kellett  leaves  her  curls  to  Anne  Batjer. 
Gloria  Salloum.  leaves  her  Southern  accent 

to  Jean  Steinmetz. 
Jean  Edwards  Parker  leaves  Gulf  Park  for 

married  life. 
Ellen   Newell    leaves    the    cha;oby   to    next 

year's   bridge  fans. 
Ada  Jane  Stisher  leaves  her  brother  at   G. 

CM. A.  for  some  lucky  girl  next  year. 
Sara    Pearce    leaves   her    wings    to   Donnie 

Jones. 


Pat  Long  leaves  her  daily  glass  of  cream  to 

Cliffadeane    Radabaugh. 
Ethel    Bryan    leaves  her    slang   expressions 

to  anyone  who  can  remember  them. 
Georgia  Ensign  leaves  her  struggle  to  get 

people  to  work  in  the   Y-Hut  to  anyone 

who  will  take  it. 

Smokey  Stover  leaves  her  yodeling  to  Johan 
McLear. 

Pat  Fowler  leaves  her  upswept  hair-do's  to 

Joyce  Ross. 
Norma  Wood  leaves   the  presidencv   of   the 

"Cheeks  Club"  to  Sally  McBride." 
Millie  Clesi  leaves  her  weekend  trips  home 

to  Mary  Reetz. 

Sally  Dent  leaves  her  mail  to  Emily  Sanders. 
Ann  Pate  leaves  her  scales  to  Virginia  Os- 
borne. 

Shirley  Gerling  leaves  her  "love"  for  Texas 
(partciularly  Haiiingen)  to  Lola  Peterson. 

Katy  Dayton  leaves  her  "grocery  store''  to 
Jean  Perry. 

Barbra  Ann  Carter  leaves  her  high  heels  to 
Carolyn    Carson. 

Betty  Heard  leaves  her  sound-sleeping  abili- 
ty to   Viriginia   Leep. 

Margie  Osgood  leaves  her  baby-talk  to  Jane 

_ -Gillespie. 

Orlene  Blatter  leaves  the  privilege  of  yelling 

across   the   court  to  the  next   occupants  of 

Room  41. 

ConnieNuzum   leaves  her  linguistic  abilities 

to  Nancy  Sue  Flynn. 
Barbara  Beeler  leaves  her  huge  hairbows  to 

Sallie  Black. 
Nelwyn  Cooke  leaves  for  the  altar. 
Sue  Wright  leaves  her  good  disposition  to 

Jean  Ann  Armstrong. 
Ginny  Alberty    leaves    her    writing    to  any 

one  who  can  read  it. 
Bobby  Blum  leaves  her  track  shoes  to  Terry 

Lou  Eeverman. 
Barbara  Van  AHer  leaves  her  popularity  to 

anyone  who  is  lucky  enough  to  inherit  it. 
Molly    Megee    leaves    her   "deep"   voice    to 

Sally  Linck. 
Alice  Robinson  leaves  her  long  plane  rides 

home  to  Pat  Ferris. 
Mary  Miller  leaves  her  abounding  energy  to 

Barbara   Havnes. 
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Barbara    Hawksworth    leaves    her    men    to 

Jeannine  Henderson. 
Barbara    Barth    leaves    her   strapless    pink 

play-dress  to  anyone  who  can  get  into  it. 
Marjorie  Grubbs  leaves  Gulf  Park. 
Dora  Lou  Lamer  leaves  her  easy-going  ways 

to  Marilyn  Waller. 
Dorothy    Moran   leaves   the   town    boys    to 

Drusilla  Davis. 

LiUis  White  leaves  her  voice  to  Jane  Van 

Antwerp. 
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Lois    Rogers    leaves     her    jitterbugging    to 

Midge  McNerney. 
Marilyn    Stuver    leaves    her    picture-taking 

to  Nancy  Locke. 
Joan  Marmaduke  leaves  her  bridge,  etiquette 

to  Jackie  Leverenz. 
Barbara    Renner    leaves    her    big    eyes    to 

Kitty  Hamilton. 
Geneva  Trim  gives  her  title  of  "Miss  Liber- 
ty" back  to  the  statue. 
Jean  Leftwich  leaves  her  job  of  regulating 

the    temperature    in    psychology    to   the 

thermometer. 
Marcella  Rogers  leaves  her  gorgeous  tan  to 

Carle  Poch. 
Shirley  Williams  leaves  her  henna  to  Vir- 
ginia Pate. 
Jane  Mackin  leaves  her  little  room   to   one 

who  has  less  to  put  into  it. 
Marilyn  Maybee  leaves  her  raincoat  to  other 
late-sleepers. 
Donna   Pyle    leaves   her   love  of   horses    to 

Mary  Wells. 
Agnes  Butz  leaves  her  letters   from  Dart- 
mouth to  Joanne  Leverton. 
Gloria  Williams  leaves  her  peroxide  to  Pat 

Durham. 
Peggy   Tucker  leaves  her  talk  of  home   to 

the  rest  of  the  Columbia  gang. 
Jan    Rogers    leaves    Letohatchie   to  anyone 

who  can  spell  it. 
Jane  Walterman  leaves  her  light  complexion 

to  Mignon  Snell. 

SENIOR 
PROPHECY 

Good  morning,  dear  radio  audience.  This 
is  station  GPC  bringing  you  a  summary  of 
the  news  as  this  year  of  1947  draws  to  an 
end. 

Ruth  Rogers  and  her  "git-fiddle"  are  ac- 
companying Smokey  Stover,  who  sings  with 
Sorrowful  Sam  and  his  Croonin'  Careless- 
eers. 

Jean  Leftwich  has  a  culture  school  in  the 
Bronx,  and  Mimi  Laughlin  is  running  a  fine 
new  school  for  the  correction  of  bad  habits, 
such  as  nail-biting  and  arm-pinching. 
Flash!  We  have  just  received  word  that 
Margie  Osgood  attempted  to  jump  off  a 
cliff  today.  Her  husband,  Cliff,  and  their 
children,  Cliffie,  Cliffony,  Cliffodere,  and 
Jack,  are  happy  that  she  didn't  make  it. 
Jody  Belcher  is  playing  boogie  duets  with 
Hoagy  Carmichael  at  Carnegie  Hall.  Re- 
nowned debator,  Bobby  Blum,  has  finally 
won  a  debate  and  Senator  Barbara  Ann  Car- 


ter has  broken  the  record  for  filibustering. 
Pat  Darland,  now  in  Hollywood,  has  just 
completed  her  latest  script  for  the  billion- 
dollar  movie,  "For  Whom  the  Gong  Dings." 
Betty  Travis  and  Marjorie  Grubbs  have  ex- 
tended their  long-term  contracts  with  the 
Met  in  New  York,  where  they  occasionally 
run  into  Jean  Donaldson,  who  is  working 
in  a  burlesque  theatre. 

This  has  certainly  been  a  year  of  inventions. 
Joan  Marmaduke  won  the  1957  Ooglitzer 
Prize  for  her  wheel-bed  with  a  hair-washing 
device  attached.  Donna  Pyle  has  just  pat- 
ented a  handy  little  gadget  that  "does  the 
most  work  with  the  least  energy,"  and 
Beryl  Girling  has  formulated  a  new  brand 
of  vitamin  pills  and  is  now  super-energized. 
Shirley  Girling  invented  a  new  high  explo- 
sive which  she  calls  G.  P.  T. 
Jane  Macklin  has  at  last  "built  a  better 
mousetrap"  and  has  put  it  on  the  market 
for  $1.98. 

Connie  Innis  with  her  peek-a-boo  bang  is 
torch  singing  at  Lowe  Bluehorn's  night  club. 
The  specially  made  1948  convertible  that 
Alice  Robinson  ordered  has  just  been  de- 
livered. 

Florence  Crook  has  a  barber  shop  on  the 
Georgia  Tech  campus  and  is  giving  the 
boys  bowl  hair-cuts  for  25c,  while  her  for- 
mer partner,  Gloria  Williams,  is  now  the 
owner  of  the  Lighter  Beauty  Shoppe. 
In  the  family  department,  Katy  Dayton, 
her  husband,  and  two  kids  are  trapeze 
artists  with  Barnum  and  Bailey  Circus. 
Mrs.  Bob  Jester,  the  former  Ann  Pate,  is 
the  proud  mother  of  twin  sons,  Lester 
and  Chester,  but  she  declares  she  can't 
keep  up  with  Jan  Hays,  now  Mrs.  George 
Conn,  who  has  just  added  the  twenty-first 
wing  to  her  home  to  house  her  sixth  set  of 
octuplets.  Barbara  Renner  is  married  to  the 
heavyweight  champion  Buns  Buggy,  and 
is  expecting  a  baby  Buggy.  Marcy  Rogers 
has  recently  adopted  her  twenty-fifth  child 
another  boy  -  -  whom  she  has  named  Elliott. 
Nancy  Cutchin  has  acquired  a  nice-sized 
family  by  being  elected  "Mama  of  the  Hen- 
derson Point  Merchant  Marines."  Georgia 
Ensign  has  just  become  a  full-fledged  In- 
dian squaw. 

Betty  Heard  is  back  at  Gulf  Park  now 
teaching  English  literature,  and  lone  Avis 
is  taking  a  post-post-post-graduate  course 
under  her. 

Also  "back  at  that  dear  campus  shady"  are 
Dot  Moran,  who  is  teaching  the  girls  the 
Charm  Course,  and  Marilyn  Stuver,  who  is 
taking  the  picture  of  the  Sea  Gull  this  year. 
Betty  Doolittle,  known  to  all  the  girls  as 
"Mama  D"  ,  is  the  favorite  hostess  on  the 
campus.    In    the  bookstore,   Jean   Edwards 
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Parker  has  taken  her  mother's  place. 
From  the  rural  areas,  we  hear  that  Nelwyn 
Cooke  and  her  husband  are  raising  chart- 
reuse chickens  on  2lA  acres  north  of  Gulf- 
port,  and  Liz  Harrison  is  present  postmis- 
tress of  Schmerky,  Minnesota,  population 
49. 

Jane  Walterman  recently  entered  the  Sunny- 
side  Beauty  Contest  and  won  by  a  shads. 
Carolyn  Wilson  has  just  formed  a  new 
political  party  and  is  being  backed  by  Peggy 
Tucker,  who  is  the  president  of  a  large 
radio-manufacturing  firm. 
Gloria  Salloum  now  lives  in  Pennsylvania 
and  has  become  a  Yankee  in  spirit  and  ac- 
cent. 

Mary  Lynn  Haynes  flew  in  the  other  day 
for  a  short  visit  at  Gulf  Park.  She  came 
from  New  York  where  she  is  plugging  songs 
in  Thin  Can  Alley. 

She  just  missed  the  reunion  of  the  Class 
of  '47,  but  those  who  were  able  to  attend 
were  Pat  Long,  who  is  the  new  owner  of  Ye 
Olde  Hatte  Shoppe;  Shirley  Williams,  who 
has  gone  bald  and  is  now  wearing  a  black 
wig ;  Pat  Fowler,  who  is  a  bus  driver  on  the 
Long  Beach  run ;  Norma  Wood ;  who  is  Mas- 
ter of  Ceremonies  at  the  Ft.  Worth  Rodeo; 
Carolyn  Alert,  who  is  residing  in  New  Or- 
leans and  giving  lessons  to  Stormy ;  Barbara 
Barth,  president  of  the  "Sweaters-for  Poo- 
dles" Firm;  Orlene  Blatter,  who  is  training 
>eels  in  the  Kansas  City  Zoo ;  and  Sara  Pearce 
who  recently  made  a  record  flight  around 
the  world.  Millie  Clesi  is  the  owner  of  a  chain 
of  night  clubs  in  New  Orleans,  and  Barbara 
Van  Aller,  after  turning  down  her  sixth 
proposal  last  week,  is  working  for  her.  Helen 
Rox  has  gotten  a  lovely  permanent;  and, 
wonder  of  wonders !  Molly  Megee  has  stopped 
smoking. 

Ginny  Alberty  is  at  her  best  playing 
Lady  Macbeth  on  Broadway.  Sandy  Dent  is 
her  press  agent,  and  Jan  Rogers  takes  care 
of  her  fan-mail.  Sharing  an  apartment  with 
Ginny  are  Lois  Rogers,  who  has  been  cast 
in  "Winged  Women  of  '57,"  and  Jan  Kellett, 
who  is  singing  Skinners'  ads  on  the  radio. 

Peggy  Sexton  has  just  been  acclaimed 
"The  Wonder-girl  of  1957"  after  completing 
her  second  round-trip  to  the  planet  Venus. 

Booger  Bryan  is  in  Chattanooga  as  the 
manager  of  the  North  Side  Dirty  Sox,  and 
had  as  a  guest  last  week  Mary  Miller,  who 
recently  starred  as  Tarzan's  mate  in  "Jungle 
Rendezvous." 

Agnes  Butz  and  Lillis  White  won  first 
and  second  prizes  in  the  pickled  prune  con- 
test at  the  county  fair.  While  they  were 
there,  they  saw  "The  Ice  Follies  of  1957" 
starring  Geneva  Trim. 

Connie  Nuzum,    Greek   professor    at    Co- 


lumbia University,  recently  lunched  with 
Ellen  Newell,  who  is  modeling  "Filly's 
Flimsies  for  Filmy  Females."  Ellen  wore  a 
stunning  red  coat. 

Barbara  Hawksworth  has  a  flourishing 
business  in  Washington  making  crepe  paper 
lapel  flowers  for  Mr.  President. 

Ada  Jane  Stisher  has  opened  her  Ocean 
Park  Hula  Schoola  in  Hawaii. 

Barbara  Beeler  entered  the  Kentucky 
Derby  and  won  a  great  odds — 500  to  1. 

Marilyn  Maybee  is  teaching  at  the  Ama- 
zon Modhng  Agency,  and  Sue  Wright  is  the 
new  fat  lady  in  the  circus. 

Flash!  The  returns  from  the  Billowy 
Beauty  Contest  of  1957  have  just  come  in, 
and  Sue  Baskin  is  far  in  the  lead. 

With  this  final  flash  our  time  is  up,  and 
so,  this  is  your  GPC  reporter  signing  off 
until  next  year. 

Coast  Club   Picnics 
At  Magnolia   Park 

Gayly  the  members  of  the  Coast  Club, 
each  with  a  personal  guest,  and  Dean  Lucy 
Hatcher,  sponsor  of  the  Coast  Club,  Mrs.  R. 
H.  Cooke,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Roth  and  their 
twins,  Bobbie  and  Robbie,  as  special  guests, 
piled  into  cars  at  eleven  Monday  morning, 
April  28  to  go  to  Magnolia  Park  for  the 
annual   Coast    Club    picnic. 

After  our  arrival  we  spent  a  few  minutes 
looking  over  the  lovely  grounds  that  sloped 
down  to  the  water.  Picnic  tables  stood  under 
beautiful  moss  covered  trees.  There  was  a 
large  open  building  for  dancing  with  a  re- 
cord player  and  records  and  a  roof  for  sun- 
ning. Certainly  we  had  found  a  paradise. 
Then  the  guests  arrived  -  not  by  the  hun- 
dreds but  by  the  thousands  they  swarmed 
in.  We  fought  them  bravely  from  our  legs 
and  arms,  hair  and  eyes  -  but  they  were 
everywhere  and  nowhere  -  did  you  ever  try 
to  kill  gnats?  They  just  aren't  there  when 
you  try  to  slap  them,  but  a  moment  later 
they  are  biting  furiously.  Sunbathing  or 
standing  still  was  practically  impossible. 
We  did  manage  to  enjoy  a  tremendous 
amount  of  fried  chicken,  stuffed  eggs,  cook- 
ies, ice  cream  and  olives  though.  After  that 
a  fast  game  of  baseball  was  organized  by 
Mr.  Roth  -  talk  about  energy !  However,  lots 
of  us  preferred  to  be  walking  "baby  sit- 
ters" to  the  very  popular  twins. 

We  loft  Magnolia  Park  a  little  earlier  than 
we  had  planned  because  of  the  gnat  sit- 
uation, but  we  still  had  a  wonderful  time ! 
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HIGH   SCHOOL 
WILL 

Whereas,  we,  the  high  school  graduating 
class  of  1947,  being  of  able  body  and  sound 
( ?)  mind  do  hereby  leave  this  our  last  Will 
and  Testament. 

I,  Carolyn  Algee,  will  my  remarkable 
abilitly  to  wear  red,  orange,  and  pink  color 
combination  to  Phyllis  Johnson. 

I,  Betty  Boykin,  will  my  characteristic 
neatness  and  orderliness  to  Nan   Morris. 

I,  Norma  Brumley,  will  my  Du  Barry  suc- 
cess course  to  Leila  Ogden. 

I,  Gay  Bullard,  will  my  honor  roll  cuts 
to  Pat  O'Bryan. 

I,  Conchita  Chacon,  will  my  fascinatin' 
rhumba  ability  to  Jeanne  Hall. 

I,  "Dee"  Clayton,  will  my  early  morning 
cheerfulness  and  good  humor  to  Biddy 
McCurdy. 

I,  Irene  Connelly,  will  my  cotton-pickin' 
youth  to  Cynthia  Fertig. 

I,  Dot  Davis,  leave  my  unexpected  long 
distance  'phone'  calls  to  Ann  Patterson. 

I,  Lorene  Frier,  will  my  beds  to  Dorothy 
Ann  Girdley.  (After  all,  the  bath  tub  gets 
sort  of  hard,  doesn't  it,  Dorothy  Ann?) 

I,  Nancy  Girling,  leave  my  loud  voice  and 
excitable  personality  to   Nancy   Cope. 

I,  Roslyn  Hirsberg,  will  my  knowledge  of 
bridge  and  geometric  ability  to  Betty  Claire 
Pasternack. 

I,  Ann  Huddleston,  leave  my  linguistic 
ability  in  French  to  Polly  Langston,  (Does 
this  include  the  hors  d'oeuvres,  Anne??) 

I,  Sally  Johnson,  leave  my  knack  of  ob- 
taining cab  drivers'  names  to  Cordelia  Har- 
rison. 

I,  Leslie  Livingston,  leave  my  numerous 
demerits  to  Doris  Preston. 

I,  Muff  Mayo,  will  my  shy,  coy  approach 
to  "Corky"  Roberson. 

I,  Jean  Patteson,  will  my  "private  tele- 
phone" to  Carroll  Jo  Pope. 

I,  Nancy  Russell,  leave  my  sweet  dispo- 
sition in  algebra  to  Sula  Warren. 

We,  Juliana  Guillermina,  and  Sonia,  leave 
our  ability  to  speak  Spanish  to  the  Spanish 
students  of  Miss  Holmes.  May  they  profit 
from  it.  , 

I,  Joan  Shaw,  leave  my  nochalant  atti- 
tude about  my  "one  and  only"  to  Frances 
Puett. 

I,  Nancy  Sloan,  leave  my  musical  ability 
to  Carol  Beck. 

I,  Hunter  Stickney,  leave  my  trick  shot 
in  badminton  to  Carolyn  Hooton.  May  she 
use  it  to  a  better  advantage ! 

I,  Tinkey  Thibaut,  will  my  ability  to  jit- 
terbug to  Margie  Cox. 


I,  Mary  Walker,  will  all  my  size  Sl/2  shoes 
to  Pat  Michels. 

I,  Cookie  Wasson,  leave  my  naturally 
curly,  blond  locks  to  Mary  K.  Ricketts. 

I,  Maria  Williams,  leave  my  slow,  calm 
manner  of  talking  to  Lois  Wilson. 

I,  Esther  Yerger,  leave  my  authenic  tall 
tales  to  Cordelia  Harrison. 

I,  Julia  RusselL  leave —  Taking  Nancy 
with  me!   ! 

HIGH   SCHOOL 
PROPHECY 

Good  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  North  and 
South  America  and  all  the  ships  at  sea. 
Lets  go  to  press.  This  is  your  favorite  news 
commentator,  reporting  on  the  events  of 
the  day. 

In  the  sports  world  "Muscles"  Connelly 
won  the  Woman's  Wrestling  Championship 
last  night  at  Madison  Square  Garden  while 
5,000  excited  spectators  looked  on.  Among 
these  was  her  husband,  Tom  Braley,  who 
has  made  a  name  for  himself  in  the  heavy- 
weight field. 

Flash !  In  all  my  experience  on  the  radio 
I  have  never  before  encountered  such  hero- 
ism— such  fearless  courage  as  in  the  near 
tragedv  which  occurred  this  morning  at  5 
a.m.  For  some  unexplained  reason  the 
Queen  Elizabeth  burst  into  flames  with- 
out warning,  but  her  captain,  Cookie  Was- 
son faced  the  panic  with  calmness.  Hurried- 
ly, she  hoisted  a  sheet  to  the  mast  and 
sailed  into  New  York  harbor  with  flags 
flying. 

Tip  to  the  Editors:  Tinky  Thibout,  that 
torchy  little  singer,  who  is  known  from 
New  Hampshire-  to  Mexico,  from  West  Vir- 
ginia to  California,  is  now  singin'  way 
down  in  New  Orleans. 

Carolyn  "Hoagy"  Algee  that  ever  pop- 
ular blues  writer  has  dashed  off  her  latest 
hit.  Written  especially  for  Miss  Thibaut, 
this  sons:  is  entitled  "Baby,  Wash  Them 
Dishes  When  They're  Dirty."  Quite  a  com- 
bination, those  two ! 

Attention  Mr.  and  Mrs.  America:  Hunter 
Stickney,  famous  beautician,  has  just  opened 
one  of  her  colossal  new  John  Powers  courses 
in  Gulfport,  Mississippi,  especially  conduct- 
ed for  the  students  of  Gulf  Park  College. 
In  her  spare  time  Miss  Stickney  is  posing 
for  the  photographs  of  the  "Before"  and 
"After"  advertisements. 

Notice:  The  former  Miss  Conchita 
Chacon  has  taken  up  the  study  of  Bacter- 
iology in  order  to  keep  pace  with  her  hus- 
band, a  well-known  doctor. 

From  deep   down   in   Italy  we  have  just 


15 


received  word  through  transmitter  from 
world  famous  archeologist,  Norma  Brum- 
ley.  She  stated  that  in  her  diggings  she 
had  uncovered  more  ancient  buried  Latin 
scrolls  which  will  be  translated  into  English 
and  ready  for  publication  by  next  Feb- 
ruary. So,  Americans,  get  on  your  tip  toes, 
get  out  your  Caesar  and  be  prepared ! 

Tennessee:  Mary  Walker,  famous  opera 
star,  will  make  her  debut  to  the  music 
world  tonight  from  the  Grand  Old  Opera 
House  in  Nashville. 

New  York,  New  York:  The  millionaire 
husband  of  the  former  Miss  Esther  Yerger 
lost  every  penny  of  his  fortune  last  night 
while  playing  the  stock  market.  This  morn- 
ing it  is  noted  that  Esther  was  seen  scrub- 
bing  floors  at  the   Waldorf-Astoria. 

Street  Scenes :  The  socially  prominent 
Mrs.  E.  Smith,  former  Joan  Shaw,  was  seen 
strolling  through  the  park  with  her  four 
small  sons— Emmitt  I,  Emmitt  II,  Emmitt 
III,  and  Emmitt  IV. 

Attention:  Miss  Nancy  Sloan  has  just 
become  the  home  economics  teacher  at  Gulf 
Park  College.  She  is  particularly  noted  for 
her  delicious  speciality  "Cake  without 
Flour". 

The  former  Miss  Sonia  Melek  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Panama  City  with  her  husband, 
Franlo,  and  is  helping  him  with  the  phar- 
macy of  their  own  little  drugstore. 

Flash!  On  the  Book  of  the  Month  Club 
this  time  there  is  a  practical  little  'compo- 
sition written  by  Anne  Huddleston  titled 
"French  in  Six  Easy  Lessons"  or  "Repetez, 
S'il  Vous  Plait." 

Hollywood:  The  Academy  Award  was 
given  tonight  to  that  beloved  a:tress  of 
stage  and  screen,  Dot  Davies  for  her  out 
standing  performance  in  "My  Third  Hus- 
band." Many  have  called  Miss  Davies  a 
second   Katherine    Hepburn. 

Roslyn  Hirsberg  is  now  testing  fabrics 
for  the  Sanforized  Dress  Company.  She 
has  chosen  for  her  experiment  grounds  the 
(collapsible)   end  of  the  Gulf  Park  pier. 

Another  up  and  coming  young  writer  in 
the'  field  of  American  literature  is  Gay 
Bullard,  who  has  just  completed  her  first 
book.  This  book  was  especially  written 
for  the  United  States  Senate  and  is  called 
"450  Reasons  Why  I  Admire   Bilbo." 

Reno:  After  receiving  a  divorce  from 
her  fourth  husband  the  former  Miss  Desha 
Clayton  plans  to  move  back  to  Arkansas 
with   her  five  sets   of  twins! 

Flash!    Julie   Rovirosa    recently    married 
the  embassador  to  France  and  is  now  mak- 
ing her  third  trip  around  the  world. 
(Continued  on    Page   31  ) 


Speech  Majors 
In  Final  Recitals 

Cuttings  from  the  current  broadway  pro- 
ductions, "Joan  of  Lorraine",  by  Maxwell 
Anderson,  and  "Lady  Windermere's  Fan", 
by  Oscar  Wilde  were  presented  Friday 
evening,  April  25,  by  Jeanette  Kellett  and 
Norma  Wood.  Wednesday  evening,  May 
7,  Marcella  Rogers  gave  a  cutting  from 
"Liliom"  by  Ferene  Molnar,  and  Orlene 
Blattler  presented  "Rebecca",  by  Daphne 
DuMaurier. 

These  recitals  were  part  of  the  speech 
majors'  special  work  for  graduation.  They 
arranged  their  own  cuttings. 

Two  additional  members  of  the  ad- 
vanced interpretation  class  presented  short 
recitals  to  the  Jet  Maskers.  lone  Avis  pre- 
sented a  cutting  from  "Dream  Girl",  by 
Elmer  Rice,  and  Mary  Lynn  Haynes,  "My 
Sister  Eileen",  by  Ruth  McKinney. 

Wednesday  evening,  April  30,  the  junior 
speech  majors  presented  short  recitals  to 
the  Jet  Maskers.  Jean  Perry,  mistress  of 
ceremonies,  introduced  the  following  se- 
lections: "The  waltz",  by  Dorothy  Parker, 
given  by  Virginia  Pate;  a  cutting  from 
"Our  Town"  by  Thornton  Wilder,  by  Mary 
Jane  Van  Antwerp;  "Little  White  Girl" 
by  Emily  Sanders ;  a  cutting  from  "Our 
Hearts  Were  Young  and  Gay",  by  Cornelia 
Otis  Skinner  and  Emily  Kimbrough,  by 
Mignon  Snell ;  "No  Use  in  the  World",  a 
short  story,  by  Sally  Linck;  and  Edgar 
Allen  Poe's  "Tell  Tale  Heart",  by  Nancy 
Watts. 
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Graduates  Reach  Art  Studio   Hums 


ear  s 


Final* 


To  wait  for  something,  to  anticipate  and 
plan,  to  work  for  a  desired  end  for  so  long 
a  time  usually  brings  an  anti-climax — but 
not  so  with  graduation.  In  fact  it  grows 
much  more  exciting  as  every  day  passes 
bringing  it  ever  nearer  and  nearer. 

The  real  excitement  started  with  the 
singing  of  commencement  songs  and  with 
seeing  the  platform  being  built  for  grad- 
uation. Then  the  practices  began.  The  early 
morning  ones  in  place  of  chapel  for  the 
Torchbearer  service  and  the  ones  on  Mon- 
day morning  for  Class  Day  and  Gradua- 
tion. Everyone  gets  so  hot  and  tired  march- 
ing and  standing  and  singing  "G.  P.  C, 
We  Love,  Extol  Thee"  countless  time's.  It's 
hard  to  imagine  how  graduation  will  look 
as  we  march  in  shorts  and  playsuits  in  the 
bright  May  sunshine.  We  pray  it  won't 
rain. 

The  Sunday  morning  Baccalaureate  Serv- 
ice begins  Graduation  Exercises  so  we  can't 
help  being  thrilled  as  we  march  in  the  audi- 
torium for  it.  Since  the  sermon  is  meant 
especially  for  us,  we  listen.  It  makes  us  feel 
very  serious  and  responsible  and  not  so 
light  hearted   about  graduating. 

Sunday  night,  comes  the  Torchbearer 
Service.  The  white  crepe  paper  and  mag- 
nolia blossoms,  the  pastel  formals  of  the 
seniors  and  the  white  short  dresses  of  the 
torchbearers  and  the  candles  lighting  the 
twilight  scene  make  us  feel  almost  sad. 
Passing  our  torchlights  to  our  junior 
torchbearers  is  an  uplifting  feeling,  but 
the  thought  of  leaving  them  brings  a  catch 
in  our  voices  as  we  sing. 

Class  Day  on  Wednesday  morning  should 
be  a  happy  affair  in  the  sunshine  with  the 
graduates  in  white  sports  dresses  and  the 
juniors  in  pastels  bearing  the  chain  of 
flowers.  When  we  march  out  of  the  trees 
and  the  juniors  march  up  singing  "We  are 
the  Seniors  Returning"  we  really  feel  that 
we  are  leaving  Gulf  Park.  We  may  return, 
but  we  will  be  visitors — -it  will  be  different 
then. 

It  just  can't  be  graduation  night  already 
— but  it  is!  With  smiling  faces  we  march 
with  our  junior  torchbearers  to  "God  of 
Our  Fathers".  In  the  bright  overhead 
lights  under  the  blue-black  skies  and  mag- 
nolia trees,  with  the  seniors  in  white  car- 
rying armloads  of  red  roses,  beside  their 
torchbearers  in  pastel  formals — -and  with 
the  high  school  graduates  in  white  carry- 
ing old   fashioned   bouquets — nothing   could 


The  studio  began  to  buzz !  We  had  the 
first  two  weeks  in  the  second  quarter  to 
redecorate  the  art  studio.  Instructor,  Mrs. 
Lila  Brouillette  assigned  committees  to 
take  charge  of  painting  chairs,  easels,  and 
card  tables,  varnishing  the  work  tables, 
textile  designing  and  painting  the  drapes, 
chair  and  pillow  covers,  fitting  and  put- 
ting on  the  studio  couch  covers,  and  other 
various  jobs. 

All  of  the  art  classes  pitched  in  whole- 
heartedly, and  the  studio  began  to  look  like 
a  new  place.  By  the  Monday  before  Mrs. 
Brouillette's  exhibit,  only  the  last  minute 
touches  remained  to  be  done.  We  strung 
up  the  bulletin  boards,  hung  the  drapes, 
and  placed  the  shiny  new-looking  furni- 
ture. At  noon,  when  our  assignment  had 
been  completed,  we  had  a  picnic  lunch  over 
at  the  studio. 

Color  and  life  filled  the  studio  as  it  never 
had  before.  Attitudes  changed,  and  our 
art  studio  had  become  a  happier  olace  in 
which  to  work. 

Near  the  end  of  November,  Mrs.  Brouil- 
lette's  exhibit  was  sponsored  by  the  Sam- 
ovar Club.  Many  students  and  people  from 
Gulfport  and  the  Gulf  Coast  came  to  meet 
Mrs.  Brouillette  and  to  enjoy  her  exhibit. 
Throughout  the  afternoon  coffee  and 
brownies  were  served. 

After  Christmas  one  cool  evening,  Mrs. 
Judith  Daugherty  gave  a  party  for  the 
Samovar  Club  in  appreciation  for  what  we 
had  done  to  help  with  dining  room  decora- 
tions for  banquets.  We  all  gathered  at  the 
studio  at  release  to  drink  hot  chocolate,  eat 
cookies  in  front  of  the  fire  and  sing 
songs.  Before  the  party  was  over,  a  sketch- 
ing trip  to  New  Orleans  was  discussed. 

The  second  week-end  in  March,  six  girls 
went  with  Mrs.  Brouillette  to  New  Orleans 
to  sketch  interesting  scenes  in  the  French 
Quarter.  Highlights  of  the  trip  were  meet- 
ing a  distinguished  Dutch  artist  and  visit- 
ing the  Delgado  Art  Museum. 

The  last  project  of  the  year  was  an  ex- 
hibit of  all  the  year's  work,  by  the  art  stu- 
dents May  25  and  26,  in  the  Art  Studio. 


be  so  lovely.  Finally  it  is  over!  All  over! 
We  have  been  graduated!  Singing,  we 
march  out,  but  in  the  court  while  greeting 
friends  we  collapse  into  each  others  arms 
in  tears,  knowing  it  will  never  be  like  this 
again. 
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Lest  We   Forget 


CAMPUS      PROFILES 


A  Campus  Friend 

George  Swindells,  one  of  the  head  work- 
men, is  one  of  the  friendliest  figures  on  the 
Gulf  Park  campu^.  Although  he  is  rather 
small  in  stature  and  a  little  bent  and  frail- 
looking,  in  spirit  he  is  one  of  the  finest  men 
I  have  ever  known.  One:  is  not  particularly 
impressed  by  his  appearance  as  he  works 
about  the  grounds,  but  if  one  speaks  only 
a  few  words  with  him  his  face  reveals  kind- 
ness, generosity,  and  friendliness.  His  eyes 
twinkle  and  smile  as  he  talks,  yet  under- 
neath are  the  marks  of  hardship  and  suf- 
fering. 

George,  as  he  is  called  with  fondness  by 
the  girls,  was  born  in  England.  As  a  result 
of  a  former  illness  he  must  work  outside  in 
the  fresh  air  although  his  main  interest  lies 
in  dramatics.  Besides  constructing  scenery 
for  Gulf  Park  productions,  he  also  works 
for  amateur  theatrical  groups  along  the 
coast. 

George  is  a  tireless  worker.  He  goes  about 
even  the  smallest  tasks  with  great  care  and 
sees  that  they  are  completed  successfully. 
For  example,  he  makes  trip  after  trip  be- 
tween the  warehouse  and  auditorium  helping 
the  girls  set  up  decorations  for  dances  and 
sorority  rush  parties  and  building  properties 
for  the  various  plays  and  chapel  programs. 
The  important  part  to  me  is  the  attitude 
with  which  he  goes  about  these  duties.  He 
is  willing  and  cheerful,  and  he  seems  ac- 
tually happy  to  have  the  opportunity  of 
being  of  service. 

One  afternoon  soon  after  he  returned 
form  his  absence  following  the  Christmas 
holidays,  several  of  us  were  walking  to- 
ward the  tennis  courts  when  George  stop- 
ped us.  uDo  you  see  that  tiny  gray  Austin 
parked  over  there?"  he  inquired  with  his 
distinct  English  accent  as  he  motioned  to- 
ward the  garages.  "Santa  Claus  brought  it 
to  me.  You  girls  would  just  about  fit  into 
it  perfectly.  I  surely  do  wish  I  could  turn 
it  over  to  you  for  an  afternoon.  It  is  a  car 
for  young  folks." 

"Why,  George.  I  think  it  fits  you  better 
than  it  does  us,"  one  of  the  girls  replied. 

"But  I  would  be  happier  if  you  could  en- 
joy it  too,"  he  said.  This  statement  is  typi- 
cal of  him,  for  he  always  thinks  of  others 
before  himself. 

I  believe  I  will  always  remember  George 
Swindells  when  I  recall  my  Gulf  Park  Days 
for  he  represents  to  me  friendliness  and 
many  characteristics  of  all-around  goodness. 

Marilyn  Waller 


1  'Poche' ' 

Carle  Poche  is  the  friendliest  girl  I  have 
ever  known.  She  could  make  conversation 
with  anyone,  as  if  he  were  an  old  friend, 
and  make  him  feel  perfectly  at  ease.  This 
is  because  Carle  herself  never  "puts  on",  she 
never  varies  from  being  the  same  unchan- 
geable, incorrigible  Carle. 

I  can't  remember  the  first  time  I  saw 
her.  I  know  we  were  never  formally  in- 
troduced. Poche  is  in  my  earliest  memories 
of  Gulf  Park  and  whenever  I  think  of  G.  P. 
C.  I  shall  always  see  her  strolling  across 
the  campus  or  sitting  in  the  smoker. 

She  is  alive  with  a  distinct  vivacity.  Her 
eyes  fairly  talk  for  themselves  and  her 
whole  face  is  always  radiant  with  a  smile 
so  broad  and  white  that  it  looks  almost 
artificial.  She  says  about  her  hair: 

"I  have  that  common  type.  When  someone 
is  describing  another  person  they  always 
say,  'Her  hair  isn't  blond  or  brunette  ex- 
actly. It's  about  the  color  of well,  Carl's. 

Yeah   that   common   type." 

As  she  sits  smoking  and  chatting  she 
drapes  her  legs  over  the  arm  of  the  chair, 
lets  her  shoes  drop  to  the  floor  and  swings 
her  feet.  She  has  a  kind  of  waddling,  pigeon 
toed  walk  and  watches  her  feet  as  she 
strolls  along,  but  keeps  her  shoulders  rigid- 
ly  back. 

"Hendershot,"  she'll  say,  "look  at  these 
hips !  and  the  tops  of  my  legs  -  -  like  hams ! 
Can't   get   into    any  of   my  clothes." 

In  the  next  breath,  however:  "If  you're 
going  to  the  reception,  you  know  what  to 
bring  back.  Wear  something  with  big 
pockets." 

Her  wit  and  humor  is  natural.  Oftentimes 
she  does  not  mean  a  remark  to  be  funny, 
but  when  the  rest  go  into  convulsions  she 
gets  it,  too,  and  laughs.  One  night  at  Huek 
Hill  at  the  climax  of  a  particularly  harrow- 
ing ghost  story  her  voice  was  heard  in  the 
darkness  to  say,  "Well,  I'm  all  suspended!" 
She  is  consciously  witty,  too.  At  Ship  Island 
as  we  all  stood  in  a  group  for  a  picture, 
says  Poche,  "Quick !  Give  m?  a  cigarette. 
I  want  to  look  prosperous  in  this  picture." 

Carle  has  her  serious  side,  though.  Prob- 
ably most  of  her  hundreds  of  friends  are 
really  only  acquaintances  and  do  not  know 
the  real  Carle.  Her  close  friends  find  under- 
neath the  scatter-brained  carefree  surface 
a  girl  with  common  sense  and  strong  char- 
acter. 

Ann  Hendershot 
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Through  The  "Horseoscope" 


Whoa-up  thar! — whar  d'ya  think  yore 
goin  so  fast  ?  If  this  hyar  "Tammy  Howl"  is 
suposed  to  be  fer  looken  back  over  the  year 
n'  reminisicin'  n'  stuff,  don't  think  you 
can  glance  over  the  highlights  of  the  year 
1947  of  the  "Bit  and  Spur  Club"  with  a 
mere  flip  of  the  page.  No  siree,  this  is  ga- 
ing  to  take  careful  readin'  and  a  powerful 
lot  of  thinkin'. 

Just  stretch  out  in  the  shade  of  the  big 
oak  and  look  out  over  a  world  of  endless 
green  pastures,  frolicking  horses  every- 
where, gangling,  awkward  colts,  teetering 
on  four  new  legs,  chasing  butterflies,  run- 
ning in  circles  around  their  mothers,  who 
stand  serenely  and  elegantly,  in  all  their 
graceful,  thoroughbred  beauty  in  the  mid- 
dle of  peaceful  contentment. 

A  whole  world  of  horses,  wild  and  im- 
petuous, nostrils  quivering  with  the  clean, 
sweet  smell  of  freedom  and  fresh  air;  eyes 
alert;  thick,  silky  manes  and  swooping 
tails,  tangled  and  blown  by  the  wind.  These 
are  the  thoughts  of  a  dreamer,  a  horse- 
dreamer.  Put  yourself  in  his  boots.  This 
is  you. 


There — you  have  your  atmosphere,  now, 
lets  look  back  through  the  "horseoscope" 
of  the  year  1947  at  G.  P.  C. 

At  the  first  of  the  year  the  Bit  and  Spur 
Club  (known  in  the  backroom  as  the  "Spit 
and  Bur")  was  organized  and  included  all 
who  take  riding.  From  then  on  a  Bit  and 
Spur  meeting  meant  a  moonlight  rid?,  an 
all  day  ride  to  "Huck",  or  plans  for  some 
other  exciting  adventure. 

After  Christmas  was  the  annual  Gym- 
khana which  is  really  a  G.P.C.  version  of 
a  good  ol'  rodeo.  The  Gymkhana  opened  with 
a  drill  formation  and  then  featured  races, 
races,  rumbleseat  (ow!)  races,  musical  kegs, 
and  the  surprise  visit  upon  the  unsuspecting 
spectators,  of  two  oddly-dressed  characters 
in  a  two-wheeled  open-air  buggy  carrying  the 
slogan  "Gymkhana  or  Bust!",  and  pulled 
by  Lagniappe,  a<ll  four  of  his  "dainty"  hoofs 
going   all    four  directions. 

Then  came  the  annual  Mardi  Gras  Ball 
at  which  the  Bit  and  Spur  was  entertained 
by  the  A.   A.   Club. 

Once,  near  the  end  of  the  year,  the 
Bit  and  Spurers  don   their    best  bibs    and 
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tuckers,  polish  their  boots,  sew  up  the  seat 
of  their  breeches,  and  present  themselves 
at  a  banquet  in  the  dining  room,  at  which 
they  all  but  eat  with  pitch  forks. 

Tally-ho,  up  and  over!  Jumping  winds 
up  the  year  of  riding  for  many  and  during 
this  last  quarter,  plans  are  made  and  in- 
tense practicing  and  polishing-up  is  begun 
for  the  horse  show,  held  during  Commen- 
cement week.  The  horseshow  is  the  big 
event  of  the  year  and  the  classes  represented 
are  horsemanship  classes,  a  pair  class,  and  a 
jumping  class.  The  judge  this  year,  as  last 
year,  was  Miss  Elizabeth  Kittell  of  Mobile, 
Alabama. 

Now,  since  he  carries  most  of  the  burden, 
we  ought  to  let  the  horse  have  his  say. 

"Thank  you  -  -  -  - 
Look  back  with  us  through  one  big  year, 
And  you'll  see  what  we  'orses  have  had  to 

"beer." 
Many  things  have  happened  here. 
Under  thick  and  thin  we've  all  of  us  been. 
Poor  Gretchen  almost  lost  an   ear 
And  Cherokee  isn't  even  ashamed,  I  fear. 

And  then  there  is  Traveler  who  has  learned 

to  jump 
But  who  still  displays,  in  his  playful  ways, 
A  most  disseating  "ahrumph". 

Not  to  be  outdone  in  fun 
Is  our  most  talented  and  dashing  son. 
You  would  never  guess  what  style  he  has, 
When  hitched  to  a  buggy  and  goes  sailing 

past. 
For  Lagniappe  was,  without  a   doubt, 
The  most  spectacular  animal  out. 

P.  S. 

We've  had  a  new  addition  this  spring 

For  down  at  the  stables  it  was  an  unusual 

thing; 
Instead  of  a  new-born  filly  this  year 
We  have  a  litter  of  new-born  kittens  to  rear. 

That's  all  we  'orses  have  to  say 
Except  that  we're  glad  it  ended  this  way. 
There's  one  thing  upon  which  we  thrive, 
We  'orses  do  each  one  have  his  pride. 

More  Campus  Profiles 
Houston 
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Houston,  the  Indian  nightwatchman,  came 
stalking  down  the  front  driveway  with  his 
squinting  eyes.  He  was  going  toward  four 
Gulf  Park  girls.  Two  of  the  girls  were  pre- 
tending to  be  boys  and  had  their  arms 
around  the  other  two  girls.  Houston  knew 
his  duty  and  sent  them  back  to  their  rooms 


immediately. 

A  few  minutes  later  Houston  saw  the 
girls  approaching  him  with  a  large  grin  on 
their  faces.   One  of  the   "boys"   called  out. 

"Hi  there,  Pops!  Just  thought  me  and 
my  gal  would  take  a  little  stroll  around  the 
walk.  You  don't  mind,  do  you?  You  know 
how  it  is  when  a  fella  has  been  in  the  Navy 
for  three  years." 

This  amused  Houston.  Although  he  tried 
very  hard  to  be  strict  with  the  girls  and 
do  exactly  as  he  had  been  ordered,  some- 
times, as  now,  he  let  the  girls  do  as  they 
wanted  to.  His  face  brightened  as  he  said 
in   his    slow    Southern  drawl, 

"Son,  go  right  ahead,  and  have  fun." 

Rose  Haven 


"Pineapple" 


I  first  saw  her  in  the  smoker,  a  tall  girl 
with  shoulder  length  brown  hair,  wide  in- 
telligent eyes,  a  straight  narrow  nose,  a 
strong  chin.  One  could  tell  she  had  character 
at  the  first  glance.  Her  brown  checked  suit 
fitted  her  slim  figure  beautifully  as  she 
walked  with  grace  and  ease. 

"How  did  you  happen  to  come  to  Gulf 
Park  in  the  middle  of  the  year?" 

She  must  have  answered  that  question  a 
million  times,  but  with  her  characteristic 
patience  and  friendliness  she  answered, 

"Well,  the  school  I  was  attending  didn't 
offer  the  subjects  I  needed  for  my  future 
work :  so  I  switched  to  Gulf  Park." 

"Do  you  like   it?" 

"Well,  I  have  only  been  here  a  day,  but 
the  girls  are  awfully  sweet.  They've  help 
me  unpack  and  scouted  up  some  hangers 
for  me  which   I  know  are   scarce." 

"Weil,  I  hope  you  like  it  better  and  bet- 
ter. See  you  tomorrow." 

"Sure  enough.  Good  night." 

She  seemed  so  self-composed  that  one 
would  never  have  suspected  that  two  years 
ago  she  had  had  a  very  serious  case  of  in- 
fantile paralysis.  The  doctors  had  said  she 
would  never  walk  again,  but  she  was  deter- 
mined not  to  be  an  invalid  and  had  con- 
quered her  handicap. 

Futhermore  her  father  had  died  and  at 
the  age  of  nineteen  she  runs  her  father's 
lumber  business.  She  is  putting  herself 
through  school  with  the  money  she  makes 
by  her  own  ability  and  good  management. 

In  spite  of  her  misfortunes,  she  is  not 
disillusioned  about  life.  She  expressed  her 
philosophy  to  me  once. 

"I  want  to  get  everything  I  can  out  of 
life.  Wherever  I  am  and  whatever  I'm 
doing,  I  always  have  a  good  time." 

Carol  Gillman 
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Music  Department 
Presents  Pupils  in 
Piano-Voice  Recital 

On  Friday,  May  2,  the  students  of  the 
Department  of  Music  presented  a  recital 
in  the  college  auditorium.  The  following 
program  was  given: 

Piano  Solo Cuba Albeniz 

Carol  Rawlings 

Song The  Girls  of  Cadiz Delibes 

Donna  Ann  Pyle 

Piano  Solo  __  Hunting  Song Mendelssohn 

Barbara  Haynes 

Piano  Solo  _..  The  Rustle  of  Spring  __Sinding 

Dorothy  Ann  Girdley 

Song  A  Perfect  Day   Bond 

Jean  Ann  Armstrong 
Piano  Solo        Prelude  in  C  sharp  minor 

Rachmaninoff 
Irma   Kenney 

Song Sometimes  I  Feel  like  a  Motherkss 

Child arr. : 

Little  David,  Play  on  yo'  Harp 

Johnson 
Nancy  Watts 

Piano   Solo Legend   Albeniz 

Jean    Golladay 
Song  __  These  are  they  which  came  out  of 
great  tribulation  (The  Holy  City) 

Gaul 
Martha  Jackson 

Piano  Solo  Nocturne Grieg 

Rachelen  Jones 

Duet   __   Italian  Street  Song   Herbert 

Geneva  Trim  and  Nancy  Cutehin 

Piano  Solo   __   Barcarolle  Laidoff 

Terry  Everman 

Song  __  Habanera    (Carmen)    Bizet 

Jane  Van  Antwerp 

Piano  Solo  __  Arabesque Debussy 

In  an  Orange  Grove  _„  Albert  V.  Davies 
Betty  Hogue 

Song Through  the  Years Youmans 

Norma  Jean  Tucker 
Piano  Solo   __   Sonata  in   G  minor 

Schumann 

Mary   Brown 

Mrs.  Dorothy  Stubbs   accompanied  those 

who  sang.  After  the  recital,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 

R.    G.  Cox  served  refreshments   to   all   the 

music  students  in  the  reception  room. 

Vocalists  were  pupils  of  Mrs.  Dorothy 
Stubbs,  and  pianists  of  Miss  Helen  Steph- 
enson and  Mr.  Albert  Davies. 


Chorus  Hums 
Happy  Tunes 

A  review  of  the  year's  work  at  Gulf  Park 
would  not  be  complete  without  mention  of 
the  activities  of  the  chorus.  Under  the  able 
direction  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Stubbs  and  Miss 
Helen  Stephenson,  the  chorus  did  outstand- 
ing work  and  had  a  most  successful  year. 

A  variety  of  selections  were  sung  by  the 
group  of  sixty— four  girls  and  the  strains  of 
"Tea  for  Two"  or  "0  Morn  of  Beauty"  were 
familiar  sounds  on  the  campus.  The  Y-Hut 
was  truly  a  place  of  harmony  when  the 
chorus  assembled  for  practice  on  Tuesday 
and  Friday  evenings. 

Throughout  the  year,  a  number  of  public 
appearances  were  made  by  the  chorus.  The 
Woman's  Federation  of  Music  Clubs  and  the 
Rotary  Club  were  entertained  during  the 
Mississippi  State  Conventions  of  the  two 
organizations.  Two  anthems  were  sung  by 
the  group  when  they  participated  in  the 
morning  worship  service  of  the  Presby- 
terian Church.  During  a  chapel  period,  the 
college  students  were  entertained  with  a 
musical  program. 

The  commencement  exercises  marked  the 
end  of  another  year  of  the  Gulf  Park  Chorus. 
In  the  program  for  May  Day,  Class  Day,  and 
Graduation  the  voices  of  the  chorus  were 
the  musical  background  and  also  presented 
special  numbers  for  the  various  programs. 


Secretarial  Certificate 


The  Secretarial  Science  Department  pre- 
sented certificates  in  shorthand  to  the  fol- 
lowing students :  Janette  Rogers,  Nancy  Cut- 
chin,  Gloria  Williams,  and  Jane  Macklin  re- 
ceived the  100  word  certificate.  Barbara 
Barth,  Lillis  White,  Betty  Hughes,  and 
Sara  Pearce  received  the  80  word  certificate. 
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"Battered"  Goat 
To  Senior  Nine 


His  Majesty  the  Goat  made  his  last  ap- 
pearance for  1947!  The  baseball  tourna- 
ment, May  6  and  8,  brought  a  climax  to  the 
season  with  the  driving  seniors  being  tri- 
umphant. Mr.  Goat  has  made  the  rounds 
throughout  the  year,  but  the  deserving 
senior  baseball  team  made  it  possible  for 
their  class  to  make  the  final  claim. 

The  juniors  opened  the  tournament  by 
trouncing  the  high  school  19-6.  The  junior 
team  was  in  charge  throughout  the  game 
with  their  hard  hitting.  They  made  it  evi- 
dent they  were  going  to  win  or  die  trying. 

The  seniors,  wanting  to  get  another  stab 
at  the  GOAT,  put  their  heart  as  well  as 
their  strength  into  the  senior — high  school 
game.  With  the  whole  team  working  to- 
gether and  doing  their  best,  they  brought 
home  a  winner.  High  school  fell  to  the 
seniors. 

The  deciding  game  between  the  seniors 
and  juniors  brought  both  teams  out  with 
the  spirit  to  win.  At  the  end  of  the  3rd  inn- 
ing, it  looked  like  a  walk  away  for  the 
seniors  as  the  score  was  10-2.  But  those 
fighting  juniors  began  hitting  them  like 
mad,  turning  the  game  into  a  thriller.  Last 
half  of  the  7th  inning — juniors  batting — 
bases  loaded  two  outs  Marcy  Rogers  caught 
a  fly  in  right  field,  ending  the  game  for  the 
winning    senior    team. 

Senior  team:  Captain  Marion  Stover,  Pit- 
cher Betty  Heard,  Ellen  Newell,  Ruth  Rog- 
ers, Orlene  Blattler,  Peggy  Tucker,  and  Vir- 
ginia Alberty. 

Junior  team:  Captain  Cora  Frances  Saf- 
fell,  Pitcher  Joanne  Leverton,  Ann  Batjer, 
Carol  Breusteadt,  Cloa  Frakes,  Margaret 
McNerney,  Jane  Gillespie,  Betty  Jane  Sims, 
Ruth  Ellen  Butz,  Carle  Poche,  Suzanne 
Webb,  and  Virginia  Pate. 

High  school  team:  Captain  Lida  Wasson, 
Pitcher  Carolyn  Hooton,  Desha  Clayton, 
Rosalyn  Hirshberg,  Iola  Patterson,  Cordalia 
Harrison,  Carolyn  Algee,  Irene  Connelly, 
Margaret  Thibaut,  and  Cynthia  Fertig. 


Varsity  Teams 

Top  honors  go  to  varsity  teams !  The  best 
players  were  chosen  from  the  three  classes 
to  giv?  them  their  due  honor. 

Each  girl  who  made  a  varsity  team  was 
awarded  a  green  and  gold  G.  This  repre- 
sents skill  and  hard  fighting  throughout  the 
year.  These  girls  are  true  athletes,  for  it 
is  a  honor  to  be  chosen  under  competition  of 
two  hundred  and  sixty  girls.  Striving  for 
a  winning  class  team,  each  girl  exerts  all 
her  effort  to  capture  a  victory. 

Sports  at  Gulf  Park  contribute  much  to 
the  campus  life.  These  girls  deserve  the 
credit  for  making  Gulf  Park  interesting  and 
fun. 

Varsity  team  awards  for  1946-47  were: 

Sailing:  L.  Wasson,  J.  Russell,  V.  Os- 
borne, N.  Locke,  R.  Andrews,  B.  Heard,  S. 
Gerling,  J.  Walterman. 

Volleyball  :B.  Heard,  B.  Blum,  J.  Belcher, 
E.  Newell,  J.  Gillespie,  S.  Webb,  N.  Faris, 
J.  Patteson,  T.  Thibaut,  and  L.  Wasson. 

Hockey:  J.  Gillespie,  J.  Hays,  A.  Batjer, 
D.  Ruechert,  M.  Waller,  D.  Clayton,  V.  Al- 
berty, B.  Heard,  C.  Innis,  R.  Hirsberg,  A. 
Huddleston,  L.  Wasson,  J.  Belcher,  A.  Hen- 
dershot. 

Swimming:  M.  Laughlin,  B.  Cole,  B.  Bee- 
ler,  A.  Pate,  S.  Dent,  B.  Hawksworth,  M. 
Wells,  A.  Hendershot. 

Dancing:  I.  Inhofe,  S.  Collins,  N.  Flinn, 
and  V.  Foshee. 

Riding:  A.  Robinson,  C.  Algee,  J.  Gilles- 
pie, J.  Belcher,  T.  Thibaut,  M.  Jackson,  J. 
Kellett.  B.  Hawksworth,  B.  Heard,  R.  E. 
Butts,  M.  K.  Ricketts. 

Archery:  M.  L.  Reetz,  S.  Cubbin. 

Basketball:  R.  Hirsberg,  J.  Ross,  J.  Gil- 
lespie,   L.    Wasson,    B.   Cole,    D.    Pray,    R. 

Blum,  L.  Livingston,  E.  Newell. 

Ba?eball:  B.  Blum,  J.  Gillespie,  A.  Batjer, 
B.  Heard,  P.  Tucker,  M.  Newell,  C.  Rada- 
baugh,  D.  Clayton,  J.  Leverton,  J.  Hays, 
M.  Rogers,  R.  Rogers. 
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WEEKEND    AT    HUCKLEBERRY     HILL 


Dear  Diary  -  - 

As  soon  as  school  was  over  this  afternoon 
we  wore  off  in  the  truck  to  Huck  Hill !  Blue 
jeans  came  out  of  hiding  and  with  our 
bright  plaid  shirts,  sun  glasses,  and  multi- 
colored head  scarves  we  made  a  very  strik- 
ing picture  as  we  waved  goodbye.  John  and 
Mary,  Huck's  caretakers,  were  on  the  porch 
to  meet  us  and  first  off  after  unloading  the 
duffel  bags,  was  a  spirited  game  of  football. 
Miss  Bernheim  was  top  touchdown  scorer 
of  the  afternoon!  The  food  tasted  extra 
special  tonight  -  -  maybe  because  of  Mary's 
cooking  or  maybe  because  we  were  wearing 
old  clothes  at  the  table  and  felt  so  at  ease. 
After  dinner  Katie  started  a  bridge  game 
while  others  danced  to  "Huggin'  and  Chal- 
kin'"  on  Jo's  phonograph.  We  made  fudge 
in  the  kitchen  and  though  Poche  didn't  help 
make  it,  she  was  there  with  the  biggest 
spoon  to  lick  the  pan.  Tonight  was  the 
night  for  ghost  stories  and  as  soon  as  it 
was  totally  dark  we  gathered  around  the 
fireplace  with  its  big  fire  of  pine  logs.  One 
by  one  each  told  her  favorite  scary  tale,  each 
one    becoming    a    little    more    frightening. 


Suddenly  someone  turned  on  the  lights  and 
a  man's  face  appeared  at  the  window!  ! 
For  a  moment  all  were  speechless  with  ter- 
ror until  Suzie  laughed  and  disclosed  the 
secret  that  pra2tical  joker  Donnie  had  rig- 
ged up  a  dummy  and  waited  until  the  op- 
portune moment  to  have  it  near  the  window. 
Still  a  little  shaky  we  climbed  up  the  steep 
stairs  to  bed. 

Sunday 
We  got  up  early  for  Mary's  pancakes  and 
then  hurried  out  to  the  bayou  for  a  boat 
ride.  Not  being  expert  oarsmen,  we  had  con- 
siderable trouble  getting  away  from  the 
shore.  Donnie  was  in  a  hurry  and  tried  to 
row  out  to  the  middle  while  I  was  untying 
the  boat  with  one  leg  in  and  one  on  the 
shore.  This  delayed  us,  but  as  soon  as  I  was 
dry,  we  began  rowing  merrily  down  the 
bayou.  Wanting  to  see  all  of  it,  ws  struggled 
along  for  miles ;  one  rowing,  one  bailing, 
one  directing,  and  one  resting.  Wells  wasn't 
such  :i  good  director,  because  at  one  parti- 
cularly hazardous  place  she  was  chatting 
away  and  forgot  to  warn  Jo  of  a  large,  low- 
(Continued    on    page    31) 


25 


Junior -Senior 
Picknickers 
Invade  Ship  Island 

"Ouch !  Don't  touch  me  there,  my  sun- 
burn, you  know!" 

Remarks  like  this,  and  many  others,  were 
likely  to  be  heard  on  Tuesday,  April  22,  the 
day  after  the  Junior-Senior  Picnic  at  Snip 
Island. 

Many  happy  faces  might  have  been  seen 
on  the  morning  of  the  picnic,  for  the  sun 
was  shining  brightly  with  not  a  sign  of 
a  dark  cloud  hovering  in  the  sky,  and  visions 
of  beautiful  suntans  danced  in  most  every- 
one's nead. 

Looking  like  vagabonds  in  blue  jeans 
rolled  up  to  the  knees,  shorts,  plaid  shirts, 
baggy  T  shirts,  pigtails,  hair  pushed  up  un- 
der floppy  jeep  hats,  sun-glasses,  and  pock- 
ets bulging  with  various  bottles  of  every- 
one's own  special  suntanning  formula,  the 
juniors  and  seniors  piled  into  the  busses 
headed  for  the  Gulfport  dock. 

The  top  deck  was  the  most  popular  spot 
for  the  eager  ones  who  wanted  to  gat  a 
head  start  on  their  suntans. 

After  a  two  hour  boat-ride,  the  island 
slowly  began  to  glide  into  view,  and  soon 
was  invaded  by  peppy  Gulf  Park  girls  dash- 
ing here  and  there  investigating  this  and 
that.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the  island  a 
long  stretch  of  beach  with  white  sand  and 
foaming  breakers  tempted  the  majority  of 
girls,  and  from  a  distance,  the  long  rows  of 
prone  bodies  might  have  been  mistaken  for 
bits  of  driftwood.  Shortly,  groups  of  swim- 
mers  dotted  the   surf. 

At  twelve-thirty  an  enormous  lunch  of 
barbecued  chicken,  potato  salad,  hard  boil- 
ed eggs,  ice  cream,  and  cookies  was  served, 
after  which  even  the  most  vigorous  girls 
flowed  their  paces  a  bit. 

At  the  old  fort,  a  large  group  willingly 
posed  for  pictures  between  explorations, 
and  at  three  o'clock,  with  the  sound  of  an 
unwelcome  whistle,  everyone  reluctantly 
headed  for  the  homeward-bound  boat. 

In  spite  of  such  exclamations  as  "Oh,  I 
didn't  get  one  thing!"  there  was  not  a  girl 
who  didn't  slightly  resemble  a  lobster  upon 
returning,  but  just  ask  any  one  of  the  smil- 
ing red  faces  if  she  had  a  good  time,  and 
you'll  invariably  get  the  same  answer,  "It 
was  just  wonderful!" 


11  Smart " 


The  girls  call  her  "Smart"  but  not  for  the 
reason  most  people  would  think.  The  real 
reason  is  that  she  has  much  book  sense,  but 
no  horse  sense. 

One  day  when  we  were  over  to  the  pool 
practicing  for  the  water  ballet,  Mrs.  Mack 
was  frantic  because  the  record  she  had 
chosen  for  the  solo  number  was  not  quite 
long  enough.  We  were  all  trying  to  help  her 
out  with  ideas  when  Smart,  just  as  serious 
as  could  be,  jumped  up  and  said,  Mrs. 
Mack,  I  know  what  we  can  do.  I  don't  know- 
why  I  didn't  think  of  it  sooner.  Let's  turn 
the  record  over  because  I  know  the 
song  on  the  other  side  is  much  longer." 
When  Smart  pulls  a  trick  like  this  the  girls 
would  like  to  put  her  in  a  straight  jacket. 
We  all  really  love  her,  though,  in  spite  of 
it  all. 

Smart  is  a  good  looking  girl  of  medium 
height  with  long  blond  hair  and  blue  ey<  s, 
but  she  is  constantly  complaining  about  her 
weight.  Almost  any  time  we  walk  by  her 
room  we  can  hear  a  solid  bump,  bump,  bump 
on  the  floor  coming  from  within  her  room. 
Once  we  gain  enough  nerve  to  open  the 
door  and  walk  in  we  are  immediately  poun- 
ced upon  and  deafened  by  a  voice  yelling, 
"Hey!  Don't  you  all  think  I  look  thinner?" 
We  just  groan,  nod  our  heads,  and  walk 
on  down  the  hall. 

Smart  has  a  beautiful  complexion  but  her 
^an-tan  phobia  is  going  to  be  her  death.  Slit 
has  blistered  and  peeled  three  times  now 
and  is  still  as  determined  as  ever.  She  will 
take  advice  from  no  one.  She  just  shrugs 
her  shoulders,  grabs  a  towel  and  starts  up 
the  ladder  to  the  sun  roof.  We  shout  a  loud. 
"You'll  be  sorry"  to  deaf  ears. 

Suzanne  Webb 

Good  Humor  Girl 

Sally  is  five  feet,  eight  inches  tall  and  a 
thin  brunette.  She  has  short  curly  hair 
that  bounces  when  she  walks  and  bangs  that 
form  an  impudent  wave  and  give  her  face 
a  saucy  look.  Her  nose  turns  red  when  she 
is  cold,  angry,  or  excited.  She  is  one  big 
giggle,  and  when  she  giggles  the  right  side 
of  her  mouth  turns  up.  She  dresses  neatly 
in  gaily-colored  clothes.  She  is  understand- 
ing, and  she  is  quick  to  forget  misunder- 
standings. 

Sally  is  a  good  sport.  On  day  in  baseball 
she  struck  out.  She  dropped  the  bat,  and 
the  right  side  of  her  mouth  turned  upward 
with  her  characteristic  giggle.  "I  couldn't 
hit  it;  if  I'd  swung  any  harder  I'd  still  be 
(Continued  on  page  27) 
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PRACTICAL  ARTS 


Around  The  Clock 
at  Gulf  Park  Is 
Style  Show  Theme 

The  clothing  division  of  the  Home  Econ- 
omics Department  presented  a  style  review  - 
Daily  Activities  at  Gulf  Park  -  in  a  chapel 
program,  Tuesday,   April   21. 

The  costumes  modeled  were  selected  and 
created  by  the  girls  who  wore  them. 

For  the  cool  weather,  woolen  skirts  ot 
bright  colors  and  plaids  were  modeled  by 
Carle  Poche,  Mary  Bynum,  and  Ethel  Bryan. 
Barbara  Van  Aller  modeled  a  black  woolen 
coat  that  had  the  look  of  autumn  and  fore- 
cast of  winter.  Julie  Daigle,  Millie  Clesi, 
and  Helen  Rox  sported  their  blue  wool  suits, 
each  of  a  different  shade  and  distinct  style. 
Pat  Durham  wore  her  eye-catching  red 
and  white  plaid  suit. 

Cool  chambrays  and  crisp  cottons  won 
the  vote  for  warmer  days.  Sonia  Malek 
looked  especially  attractive  in  her  bright 
cotton  plaid  as  did  Conchita  Chacon  in  her 
useful  green  and  white  seersucker  frock. 
Barbara  Barth,  Millie  Clesi  and  Nancy  Ivy 
looked  like  triplets  in  their  blue  chambrays, 
but  each  had  a  touch  of  individuality.  For 
spring  suits,  Barbara  Barth  chose  a  straight 
skirt  and  box  jacket  style  interpreted  in 
white  wool.  Straight  lines  and  a  flared  back, 
were  featured  by  Carolyn  Alert  in  her  white 
coat. 

Somthing  new  in  fashion  was  presented 
by  Betty  Brumby  and  Dona  Pyle.  At  first 
■their  shapeless  garments  gave  the  appear- 
ance of  size  forties,  but  with  the  addition 
of  a  belt  the  shapeless  robes  were  trans- 
formed   into    the    new    and    popular     sack 


dresses. 

It  has  been  said  that  lovely  clothes  help 
to  capture  the  heart.  For  dates  of  various 
occasions,  a  suit  was  chosen  by  Barbara 
Hawks  worth,  who  modeled  her  grey  gab- 
ardine accented  by  pink  accessories.  Alice 
Robinson's  suit  of  blue  wool  was  elegantly 
stressed  by  collar  and  cuffs  of  Australian 
opposum. 

For  dressier  occasions,  Barbara  Barth 
chose  a  black  and  white  checked  taffeta 
suit,  while  Carolyn  Alert  modeled  a  black 
faille  featuring  the  new  and  rounded  hip 
look,  deftly  done  on  a  pannier  peplum.  Bar- 
bara Hawksworth  modeled  her  miniature 
blue  and  white  checked  taffeta  dress  with 
tie-on  peplum. 

For  the  more  formal  parties  Betty  Cole 
chose  a  cotton  plaid  while  Martha  Burns 
modeled  a  one-shoulder  evening  dress  of 
black  and  white  checked  taffeta.  Elizabeth 
Rice  satisfied  her  needs  with  a  brightly 
patterned  evening  skirt  and  white  blouse. 
For  the  formal  dinner  occasions,  Millie 
Clesi  modeled  a  white  crepe  and  Nancy 
Locke  wore  a  simple  gray  balloon  cloth 
dinner  dress.  What  fellow  wouldn't  jump 
at  the  chance  to  cut  in  on  Pinky  Saffell 
in  her  two-pie^e  black  and  white  plaid 
evening  dress? 

What  would  be  better  than  the  Tommy 
coats  and  pajamas  worn  by  Betty  Brumby, 
Mary  Jean  Schultze,  Ethel  Bryan,  and  Ruth 
Rogers  to  end  a  perfect  evening  in  a  cool 
and   comfortable   sleep. 

GOOD  HUMOR  GIRL 

(Continued  from  page  26) 
twirling  'cause  the  bat  is  heavier  than  I  am." 

She  is  clever  and  makes  witty  observa- 
tions. One  day  she  was  walking  with  a 
group  of  homesick  friends  and  suddenly, 
without  warning,  she  popped  out  with  a 
question.  "If  the  best  man  is  the  best  man, 
why  does  the  bride  marry  the  groom?" 
The  three  girls  were  so  startled  that  they 
started  laughing.  Sally's  giggle  was  the 
loudest. 

Sally  was  very  proud  of  her  ability  to 
tan  quickly  without  blistering.  She  told  her 
floor  mother  that  she  never  sunburned.  She 
went  to  Ship  Island  for  a  day,  and  before 
she  left  she  said,  "Mama  Throg,  everyone 
else  will  come  back  red,  but  I'll  be  a  pretty 
brown."  When  she  returned  she  was  beet 
red,  and  her  nose  was  blistered.  She  looked 
at  Mama  Throg  and  said,  "You  just  think 
I'm  red,  but  I'm  not  really;  I'm  a  pinkish- 
tan!"  She  started  giggling  and  hurried  to 
her  room.  She  had  lost  her  ability  to  tan 
without  burning,  but  she  hadn't  lost  her 
ability  to  be  good-natured. 

Carol  Brewstedt 
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"Taffy" 


I  looked  up  at  my  room-mate  quickly. 
I  could  tell  by  her  expression  that  she,  too, 
had  heard  the  scream.  We  ran  into  Taffy's 
room.  She  was  standing-  by  the  washbowl. 
Her  mouth  was  wide  open,  and  her  face 
screwed  up  in  a  goblin-like  position.  One  of 
the  golden  braids,  usually  placed  so  neatly 
on  top  of  her  head,  had  come  unfastened 
and  was  flopping  on  one  ear.  Finally,  after 
she  had  calmed  down  a  little,  Taffy  told  us 
what  had  caused  the  scream.  "I  have  two 
tooth  brushes,"  she  said,  still  making  faces. 
"One  I  use  for  brushing  my  teeth,  the  other 
for  cleaning  my  rings,  combs,  and  practically 
everything  else  but  the  floor!  I  had  just 
finished  brushing  my  teeth  and  I  realized 
I  used  the  wrong  tooth  brush.  What  can  I 
do?  Get  me  a  mouth  wash!"  And  she  fran- 
tically began  searching  for  something  with 
which  she  could  rinse  her  mouth. 

Being  from  the  North,  she  is  fast  moving, 
full  of  energy,  and  loves  the  sun.  I  believe 
she  is  most  at  home  curled  up  on  her  bed 
with  a  book  in  her  lap  and  a  bar  of  candv  in 
each  hand,  or  at  her  typewriter,  with  a 
stick  of  bubble  gum  in  her  mouth.  But, 
after  she  has  finished  her  studying,  she 
is  ready  to  take  a  brisk  walk  to  Little 
Man's. 

Two  weeks  ago,  after  all  but  splitting  the 
seams  of  her  favorite  dress,  Taffy  told  me 
she  was  going  on  a  strict  diet.  She  knew 
she  could  loose  weight,  and  was  determined 
to.  That  evening  she  came  back  to  the  room 
from  the  Y  Hut  with  cookies,  crackers, 
candy  and  cans  of  fruit  juice.  She  looked 
at  us  rather  sheepishly  and  mumbled  some- 
thing about  "having  to  survive".  And  that 
was  the  end  of  the  diet. 

She  might  easily  be  called  Gullible  Gert, 
for  sne  believes  whatever  anyone  tells  her. 
One  afternoon  she  went  to  sleep,  and  about 
two  hours  later,  rushed  into  our  room. 
"What  day  is  this?"  "Why  this  is  Sunday, 
Taffy,"  my  roommate  said.  My  jaw  dropped, 
then  I  caught  her  wink.  "Oh,  Sunday.  Sun- 
day ! !  You  do  not  mean  Sunday.  It  was  Sat- 
urday when  I  went  to  bed !"  "You  were  so 
sleepy  that  we  didn't  have  the  heart  to  wake 
you  up  last  night.  Nothing  happened,  any- 
way." Just  then,  the  radio  announcer  said, 
"Listen    tomorrow,  Sunday,    at   3:30   p.  m. 

for  'The  Hour  of  Charm'  " that  ended 

our  joke.  We  were  lucky  to  leave  the  room 
alive  that  night. 

One  can  always  be  assured  of  the  newest 
and  most  exciting  occurances  in  our  suite, 
but  for  all  her  seemingly  scatterbrained 
ways,  one  does  not  need  to  worry  about  de- 
pending on  Taffy.  She  is  right  on  hand  when 
she  is  needed. 


G.P.C.  Aqua  Nymphs 
Give  Water  Ballet 

The  Water  Ballet  of  Gulf  Park  College 
has  been  presented  three  times  this  year; 
first  at  the  Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel,  next  at 
the  Merchant  Marine  base,  and  during  grad- 
uation week  on  the  Gulf  Park  campus.  And 
each  time  those  persons  who  have  witnessed 
it  will  remember  a  beautiful  performance 
of  graceful  and  rhythmic  swimming,  sprink- 
led with  delightful  comedy.  The  Water  Ballet 
was  created  and  instructed  by  Mrs.  H.  Mc- 
Elroy,  who  for  the  past  three  years  has 
chosen  a  group  of  qualifying  swimmers  to 
participate  in  it.  Mrs.  McElroy  has  worked 
out  all  routines  and  has  individually  coached 
each  girl  for  her  part. 

This  year  Miriam  Laughlin  was  featured 
as  soloist,  swimming  with  perfect  timing 
and  unequaled  grace  to  the  music  of  "The 
Anniversary  Waltz".  The  mermaid-like  ease 
with  which  she  swims,  won  her  applause 
whenevei  she  entered  the  water.  Equally 
skilled  were  Barbara  Hawksworth  and  Betty 
Cole  in  a  flawless  duet. 

Laughter  burst  forth  from  the  spectators 
when  Ruth  Rogers,  completely  clothed  in 
red,  made  her  way  on  crutches  to  the  front 
of  the  pool,  where  she  "dived"  into  the  water 
and  proceeded  to  give  a  demonstration  of 
"the  swimming  she  had  seen  throughout 
her  travels  abroad".  A  group  of  six  girls 
provided  another  interesting  act  which  ended 

up  as  a  picnic  of  "beer"  and  apples so 

like  the  picnics  we  girls  at  Gulf  Park  have ! 
Comedy  requires  skilled  swimmers  just  as 
the  most  difficult  ballet  number  would,  so 
these  girls  well  deserved  the  appreciative 
applause  as  they  climbed  from  the  pool. 

The  ballet  itself,  composed  of  sixteen 
girls,  presented  two  numbers,  one  to  open 
the  show  and  the  finale.  The  first  number 
featured  the  "accordian",  which  was  pulled 
from  one  end  of  the  pool  to  the  other,  by 
Mary  Wells,  with  Shirley  Williams  swim- 
ming the  entire  length  of  the  pool  under 
water.  "Ballet  legs"  set  the  theme  for  the 
final  number  with  Anne  Hendershot  doing 
the  diving.  Both  of  these  ballets  depicted 
the  ease  and  grace  with  which  a  group  of 
girls  may  be  trained  in  perfect  timing  to 
present  a  faultless  performance. 

Unseen  by  some  maybe,  but  known  to  all 
ballet  girls  is  Beryl  Girling,  who  saw  to  all 
the  properties  of  the  ballet,  and  made  sure 
every  girl  had  what  she  needed  when  about 
to  swim.  Also  appreciation  is  due  to  Sally 
(Continued   on   page   31 
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MINNIE     MINCHELL 


Can  you  imagine — 

Smokey  singing  Figaro? 

Margie  Osgood   without  her  ATO  pin? 

Helen  Rox  with  straight  hair? 

Betty  Heard  not  pinching  her  arm? 

Jan  without  her  letters  from  George? 

Jean  Leftwich  biting   her  fingernails? 

Bobbie  Hawksworth  with  nothing  to  do? 

Marilyn  Maybee   off   her  twos    (Jacks)  ? 

Cutch  without  a  Merchant  Marine? 

Say   without   her  Sunday   a.m.  call  from 

Sidney? 

Our  congratulations  to  Lois  Rogers  and 
Kitty  Hamilton.  Isn't  it  a  glorious  feeling 
without  the  casts  on? 

Mimi,  how  did  it  feel  to  have  an  urgent 
birthday  call  from  New  Haven? 

We  are  all  excited  for  Betty  Doolittle.  It 
isn't  every  girl  who  is  asked  to  June  Week 
at  Annapolis. 

It's  my  bet  that  Carolyn  and  Milly  will 
watch  the  stop  lights  from  now  on.  Red 
pays  plenty,  doesn't  it? 

Much  excitement — Boog  had  a  date  with 
Conrad  Innis  from  Lookout  Mountain  and 
Marilyn  had  a  data  with  Melvin  Newell 
from  Kansas  City.  We  hope  the  boys  come 
back   again — don't  we? 

The  wedding  bells  rang  out  and  Jean  Ed- 
wards changed  her  Miss  for  a  Mrs.  It's  a 
little  late  but  our  congratulation  to  you  both. 

We  would  all  like  to  meet  G.  B.,  Pat.  That 
was  a  beautiful  orchid,  and  from  what  I've 
heard  the  dan;e  was  worth  the  long  bus  ride. 

If  anyone  saw  Mary  and  Jody  soaking 
their  feet  one  fine  day  it  could  have  been 
for  their  long  walk  which  made  them  30 
minutes  late — for  shame! 

Why  was  Mel  on  little  pink  clouds — well, 
who  wouldn't  if  they  went  to  May  Week  at 
Cornell  ? 

The  big  question  is  —  how  will  Buzz  look 
in  civies? 

Why  all  the  fancy  hand  work,  Nelwyn? 
Could  it  be  for  your  hope  chest?  We  all 
want  to  wish  you  the  best. 

Graduation  presents  are  rolling  along, 
and  I  mean  that  literally.  Have  you  noticed 
the  many  beautiful  convertibles?  M-m, 
Marcy ! 

Barbie,  we  can  hardly  wait  to  see  Jack. 
He  must  be  really  super. 


What  would  happen  if — 

Someone   did   "meet  Napoleon"? 

Nedra  and  Hendershot  were  roommates? 

Laupey  didn't  call   Suzie   every   week? 

"Shmart"  couldn't  pop  her  gum? 

Midge:  ever  "could  win"? 

Pineapple  didn't  hear  from  Bill  every  day  ? 

"Nothin'  like  a  quiet  enjoyable  Sunday 
afternoon  joy-ride."  But  what  do  you  call 
it  when  it's  a  spin  in  a  jeep?  (Tweedie  and 
Stubbie  still  want  to  know.) 

"Say,  Biddy — best  you  watch  that  Jame3 
— remember  his  first  name  sho  ain't  Jessie" 

"Have  you  ever  heard  a  throat  singing?" 
Well,  we  have — thanks  to  Sue.  "St.  Louis 
Blues." 

Marilyn  Waller  must  be  anxious  to  end 
it  all.  First  she  retires  to  break  her  neck  and 
then  she  turns  native — What  next? 

The  ideal  release  is  when  everyone  likes 
Boston  cream  pie  (it's  neater)  and  it's  the 
first  of  the   month  (cainage) . 

Have  you  seen  the  picture  Emily  snapped 
of  Batjc-r  and  "Memphis"?  Some  would  call 
it  blackmail. 

Better  start  working  on  it  now  Mary ! 
What's  — Johnny  gonna'  say  when  he  sees 
you  and  Alan  get  off  that  plane? 

Ask  Leila  Ogden  about  the  right  envelope 
but  the  wrong  letter.  But  you  don't  have  to 
ask  about  the  right  guy — just  take  a  gan- 
der at  that  KA  pin  she's  wearing. 

The  proper  attire  for  watching  dances  is 
a  white  mud  mash  with  dark  glasses — for 
further  information,  see  Mary  Walker  and 
Nancy  Girling. 

Does  that  suspicion  of  a  sparkle  on  the 
third  finger,  left  hand  mean  an  engagement, 
Joan? 

We  think  this  time  Cope  has  barked 
(bawled,  that  is)  herself  into  the  doghouse 
—Right  Cope?! 

Question  of  the  month —  Pappy  or  Bee- 
bee  or  ..,  Dee?    . 

Picture  of  the  month — Roy's  expression 
when  she  saw  Edward. 

Mystery  of  the  month — Blanche. 

Biggest  buzz — Air  planes  over  Lloyd  sun 
roof. 

One  of  the  end  rooms  of  third  floor  Lloyd 
is  the  scene  of  many  midnight  parties — 
which  room?  What  kind  of  parties?  Don't 
ask  us,  ask  Hooten. 
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High  School  Prophecy 

(Continued  from  page  16) 

One  of  the  most  colossal  sensations  south 
of  the  border  is  that  new  little  dancer  at 
Ciro's — Nancy  Girling.  At  this  very  mo- 
ment Miss  Girling  has  signed  a  long  term 
contract  and  plans  to  put  on  two  perform- 
ances nightly. 

Attention  Mr.  and  Mrs.  America:  Jean 
Patteson  has  been  selected  by  the  Bell  Tele- 
phone Company  as  the  perfect  model  for 
"the  voice  with  a  smile"  (She  is  also  a  very 
efficient  operator) . 

Flash !  Way  down  yonder  in  Virginia  at 
William  and  Mary  University  the  science 
department  reports  that  there  is  one  very 
determined  young  lady  in  its  classes:  Betty 
Boykin,  who  has  flunked  chemistry  for  the 
third  time. 

Attention  all  fans:  Muff  Mayo  has  just 
been  promoted  from  Scarf  Dancer  to  the 
Star  Bubble  Dancer  at  the  Ritz.  She  is  now 
working  to  earn  her  promotion  to  1st  class 
for  dancer. 

Miss  Guillermina  Perez  has  just  acquired 
another  large  sugar  plantation  in  Cuba.  In 
her  spare  time  Miss  Perez  practices  her 
singing. 

Washington,  D.  C:  Dr.  Leslie  Livingston 
has  recently  completed  her  private  institu- 
tion for  the  mentally  insane.  Although  a 
list  of  patients  cannot  be  disclosed,  it  is 
noted  that  many  of  her  Gulf  Park  class- 
mates have  been  treated. 

Flash:  Lorene  Frier  has  just  published 
her  latest,  "Gain  Weight  and  Decide  Your 
Fate/' 

Sally  Johnson  is  now  making  a  name  for 
herself  as  an  eggbeater  saleswoman.  She 
supplies  a  free  demonstration  with  each 
sale.  !*|i 

Attention :  Last  night  Miss  Nancy  Russell 
of  Alexander  City  received  a  cablegram 
from  Julia  Russell  in  the  Belgian  Congo. 
T©  contents  was  as  follows:  "What  do  you 
plan  to  wear  next  Tuesday  afternoon?  I'm 
going  to  wear  my  blue  and  white  stripe 
tomorrow !" 

Ladies  and  gentlemen  I'm  planning  to 
take  a  three  month's  leave  of  absence,  but 
in  my  place  I'm  leaving  that  super,  colossal, 
stupendous  reporter  of  the  air — Maria  Wil- 
liams— the  girl  who  knows  all,  sees  all, 
and  tells  all. 

Until  next  year  then,  I  remain  your  news 
reporter. 

WATER   BALLET 

(Continued  from  page  28) 
McBride  and  Katherine  Dayton  for  always 
being  ready  with  the  music. 


Spring  Festival 


(Continued  from  page   10) 

ter,  Pat  Harris,  Kathleen  Hoag,  Donna 
Jones,  Marilyn  Newell,  Emily  Sanders, 
Betty  Brumby,  Ann  Estill,  Lida  Wasson, 
Betty  Hughes,  Kathleen  Locke,  Mary 
Waller,  Ruth  Rogers. 

"Roses  of  the  South"  -----  Chorus 

Dance  of  the  Golden  Rose  -     -    -  lone  Avis 

Blue  Danube  Ballet  -    -     -  Molly  Megee,  Joan 

Inhofe,  Sue  Wright,  Connie  Nuzum, 
Beryl  Girling,  Carolyn  Rawlings,  Nancy 
Girling,  Roberta  Andrews,  Jeannine 
Brooks,  Coralee  Robertson,  Sara  Collins, 
Nancy  Flinn. 

Duet Gene  Guild,  Word  Guild 

Grand  March -  Ensemble 

Finale :  "Hail  to  the  May  Queen"  -  -  Chorus 

Committees 

Faculty   Committee: 

Catheiins  Thompson,  chairman;  Rose 
Marie  Mohrdieck,  Dorothy  Stubbs,  Doro- 
thy Archer,  Helen  Stepehenson,  Betty 
Weill,  Mary  Meeker. 

Costumes : 

Sammy  Sue  Cubbin,  Carolyn  Wilson,  Les- 
lie Livingston. 

Properties: 

Julia  Russell,  Nancy  Russell. 

Lights : 

Mary  Stearns,  Jackie  Leverenz 

Make-up : 

Orlene  Blatter,  Marcella  Rogers,  Nancy 
Watts 


Huckleberry  Hill 


(Continued  from   page  25) 

hanging  tree  limb  in  our  path  and  Jo  was 
nearly  swept  from  the  boat.  We  came  in  at 
lunch-time  exhausted  and  hungry,  but  after 
lunch  we  were  out  again  on  an  exploration 
trip  into  the  woods.  Soon,  however,  we  had 
to  come  back  and  roll  our  bedding  because 
it  was  time  to  return  to  school.  We  collected 
our  belongings  and  sadly  climbed  into  the 
truck  wishing  we  could  stay  much  longer; 
we  had  such  a  perfect  two  days  at  Huck 
Hill ! 
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ALUMNAE 


RUTH  MORGAN,  1921-25,  Long  Beach, 
Mississippi  (Mrs.  T.  D.  Sumrall)  is  on  the 
way  home  from  Germany  where  she  has 
been  since  last  July  with  her  husband  and 
baby  daughter,  Betsy.  Mr.  Sumrall  has 
been  serving  as  Quartermaster  at  the 
Munich  Air  Base.  Ruth  writes  of  many  in- 
teresting experiences  among  them  a  tour 
of  Switzerland. 

MARION   TREVETT,   1923-26,   Champaign, 
Illinois  is  now  Mrs.  L.  S.  Audrieth  of  1005 
West  California,  Urbana,   Illinois. 
EVELYN     MORELAND,     1924-27,     Cairo, 
Illinois     (Mrs.    Leroy    France)    lives    at   16 
Military  Road,  Brownsville,  Texas. 
PHILLIS    IRBY,    1925-26,     Cairo,     Illinois, 
(Mrs.    M.    S.    Hart)    address    now   is    3127 
Wheling  Street,  El  Paso,  Texas. 
NATALIE   WALLACE,   '26,    Danville,    Illi- 
nois  (Mrs.  G.  V.  Grass)  lives  at  4219  Blue- 
bell, North  Hollywood,  California. 
LOUISE   STEPHENSON,    1926-29,    Marion, 
Indiana    (Mrs.    Philip    R.    Kiley)    lives    at 
Northwood,   Marion,  Indiana.    Louise  has  a 
litle  daughter  three  years  old. 
EMILY     BARNES,     1926-27,     Logansport, 
Indiana    (Mrs.    Wm.    S.    Studebaker)     has 
moved   to    114  Eel   River  Avenue,    Logans- 
port. 

DORIS  BARNES,  1926-27,  Logansport,  In- 
diana, (Mrs.  H.  Franklin  Hillis)  has  moved 
to  34    West    73rd    Street,  Indianapolis,  In- 

(l  1  r\  Y\  fi 

BARBARA  SWALLOW,  1926-27,  Danville, 
Illinois  (Mrs.  Wm.  H.  Redman)  is  now  liv- 
ing with  her  mother  at  133  Raymond 
Avenue,  Danville. 

JEANNE  TREGO,  1925-27,  Hoopeston,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  I.  D.  Sargent)  has  moved  to  625 
East  Lincoln  Street,  Hoopeston. 
MARY  ELIZABETH  LANPHER,  1927-28, 
Joplin,  Missouri  now  lives  at  5$  Prospect 
Place,  New  York,  17,  New  York. 
LILLIAN  DAUGHERTY,  '28,  Danville,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  C.  E.  Levirenz,  Jr.)  address  now 
is  402  W.  Winter  Avenue,  Danville.  Lillian 
has  two  sons.  She  hopes  to  visit  Gulf  Park 
soon  and  we  hope  she  will.  We  are  always 
so  pleased  to  have  "our  girls"  return  for  a 
visit. 

MARY  WILLIAMS,  1928-29,  Anderson, 
Indiana  (Mrs.  D.  D.  Feigley)  now  lives  on 
Route  1,  Box  827,  Vista,  California. 
SARA  ANSTED,  '29,  Crawfordsville,  In- 
diana (Mrs.  Lindley  E.  Clark)  has  moved 
to  4814  N.  Meridian,  Indianapolis,  Indiana. 
Sara  has  two  lovely  daughters,  one  twelve 
and  the  other  fourteen  months.  We  hope 
to  have  them  both  at  Gulf  Park  when  they 


are  older. 

VIRGINIA     BREDEHOFF,    '29,     Danville, 
Illinois    (Mrs.  E.  T.  Baumgart)  address  now 
is    141    East   Woodlawn,   Danville.   Virginia 
has  a  little  daughter  six. 
MARGARET   MAXWELL,  1929-30,    Cham- 
paign,  Illinois    (Mrs.   George  Curzon)    lives 
at  816  West  Hill  C,  Champaign.   Margaret 
has   daughter   three  years  old. 
JANE   FITTON,    1930-31,  Indianapolis,   In- 
diana   (Mrs.  R.  Michael  Fox)   lives   at    425 
Buckingham   Dr.,   Indianapolis,   Indiana. 
LAURA     KENNER,    1930-31,    Huntington, 
Indiana    (Mrs.  Wm.   Gordon)    lives   at  1027 
Guilford,    Huntington.    The    Gordons    have 
two  young  sons. 

GENEVIEVE      ROCKWOOD,      19  3  0-31 

Springfield,  Illinois  (Mrs.  Curtis  D.  Mae- 
Dougall)  537  Judson  Avenue,  Evanston, 
Illinois.  The  Mac  Dougalls  have  two  little 
daughters. 

DANNA  CLOW,  1931-32,  Washington, 
Iowa,  is  pravite  secretary  to  the  command- 
She  expects  to  spend  a  month  at  home  this 
ing  officer  of  Howard  Field  in  Panama, 
summer. 

FRANCES  PLATT,  '32,  Springfield,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  Philip  Bradley)  address  is  1207 
S.  MacArthur  Blvd.,  Springfield,  Illinois. 
WILMA  SEIBERT,  '33,  Cairo,  Illinois, 
(Mrs.  G.  F.  Goodwin)  lives  at  9  Waverton 
Drive,  Laude  Village,  Missouri.  She  has  a 
son  nine  and  a  daughter  two. 
BONNIE  WANLESS,  1934-35,  Springfield, 
Illinois  (Mrs.  Reynolds  Jones)  4310  Beverly 
Glen,  Sherman  Oaks,  California.  Bonnie 
has  a  small  daughter. 

ANNA  MAE  MILLER,  1934-35,  Hunting- 
ton, Indiana  now  has  a  private  pilots  li- 
cense. She  flew  a  plane  to  Florida  for  the 
air  show  last  fall. 

MARGARET  KNOX,  '35,  Springfield,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  Peter  M.  McCue)  lives  at  2038 
Dial  Court,  Springfield.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
Cue have  a  young  son  and  a  baby  daughter. 
Margaret  says  some  day  her  daughter  will 
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VIRGINIA  BALKE,  1935-36,  Indianapolis, 
Indiana  (Mrs.  Edward  Wohlgemuth)  ad- 
dress now  is  4629  North  Penn,  Indianapolis. 
JEAN  SPURGEON,  1935-37.  Muncie,  In- 
diana is  now  Mrs.  Albert  Greely,  Yorktown, 
Indiana.  Jean  has  a  young  son  nine  months 
old. 

MARY  ELAM,  '36,  Indianapolis,  Indiana, 
Indiana  (Mrs.  E.  H.  Roorbach)  now  living 
at  1804  Kentucky  Avenue,  Ft.  Wayne,  In- 
diana. 
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HELEN  TAGART,  '36,  Indianapolis,  In- 
diana (Mrs.  Joseph  W.  Taylor)  439  Aliens 
Creek  Road,  Rochester,  10,  New  York. 
Hlen  has  three  fine  children. 
EMILY  EREHART,  '36,  Huntington,  In- 
diana (Mrs.  D.  S.  Lincoln)  has  moved  to 
216  Britannica  Street,  Taunton,  Massa- 
chusetts. 

DOROTHY  SMITH,  1936-37,  Urbana,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  Jas.  Douglass  Campbell)  now 
lives  at  911  South  Wabash  N.,  Urbana, 
Illinois.  Dorothy  has  a  small  daughter. 
GRETCHEN  BARTELS,  1936-37,  Marion 
Indiana  (Mrs.  William  Lugar)  lives  at  2739 
Sherbrook  Road,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
ANNE  KIENZIE,  '37,  Danville,  Illinois, 
(Mrs.  Frank  Caughron,  Jr.)  is  living  with 
hr  mother  at  1403  North  Franklin  Street, 
Danville,   Illinois.    Ann  has  three  children. 

LUCY  DAILY,  '38,  Benton,  Illinois,  (Mrs. 
A.  J.  Stelle)  lives  at  430  N.  Meridian,  Brazil. 
Lucy  has  two  little  boys. 

THALIA  EBY,  '38,  Indianapolis,  Indiana, 
(Mrs.  Edwin  Dunnington)  has  movd  to 
5408  Capitol,  Indianapolis.  Thalia  has  a 
young  son  and  also  a  future  Gulf  Park  girl 
who  is  now  six  years  old. 


Allie  Van  Hoozer  who  grad- 
uated from  Gulf  Park  in 
1929  is  now  advertising  man- 
ager of  Harbour-Longmire  in 
Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma. 
After  getting  her  degree 
from  here  she  studied  inter- 
ior decoration  in  New  York 
and  then  returned  to  Okla- 
homa City  where  she  did 
display  work  for  several 
years  before  she  was  pro- 
moted to  her  present  posi- 
tion. 

Allie  is  the  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  A. 
Nicholson  of  Paulsballer, 
Oklahoma.  Her  current  ad- 
dress is  1617  North  Third 
street,   Oklahoma  City,  Okla. 


MARIE  McFERREN,  '38,  Hoopaston,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  Emanuel  H.  Shoemaker,  Jr.) 
address  now  is  1120  West  Fourth  Street, 
North  Platte,  Nebraska.  Marie  has  a  daugh- 
ter three. 

MARY  KATHRYN  SHELBY,  1938-39,  Cape 
Girardeau,  Missouri  (Mrs.  R.  L.  Ramsay, 
Jr.)  has  been  in  Germany  since  last  Decem- 
ber.  Sh  has  a  son  two  and  a  half  years  old. 

DOROTHY  HOLLMAN,  '39,  East  St.  Louis, 
Illinois  (Mrs.  James  Moses)  now  lives  at 
107  Forest  Avenue  Marshall,  Michigan. 
DAISY  WINSTEAD,  1939-40,  Cairo,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  George  Graves)  lives  at  4901 
North  Figueroa,  Los  Angeles,  California. 
Daisy  has  two  future  Gulf  Parkers. 
MARY  JEANNE  HOGAN,  1939-40,  La- 
fayette, Indiana  (Mrs.  Ralph  O'Haver)  ad- 
dress now  is  1118  State  Lafayette,  Indiana. 
HELEN  FEHRENBACHER,  '40,  Flora,  Il- 
linois (Mrs.  M.  E.  Hebron)  now  lives  at 
920  University  Avenue,  Carlinyille,  Illi- 
nois. Helen  has  a  daughter  a  year  old. 
CAROLYN  CAMPBELL,  '40,  Andrson,  In- 
diana (Mrs.  W.  Richard  Waggonar)  now 
lives  at  362  East  10th  Street,  Rushville, 
Indiana. 
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BETTY  SUE  KIENZIE,  '40,  Danville,  Illi- 
nois (Mrs.  John  E.  Lynch)  lives  at  1210 
North  Vermillion,  Danville.  She  has  two 
little  daughters  who  will  attend  Gulf  Park 
in  future  years. 

DOROTHY    SPURGEON,    '40,   Muncie,    In- 
diana  is    working    in    the  Library  of  Ball 
State  College  in  Muncie. 
MARJORIE   LUERS,    1940-41,    Springfield, 
Illinois    (Mrs.  Delmar  Huegel)    now  lives  at 
1429  E.  Cook  Street,  Springfield. 
NANCY    BADGLEY,    '41,    Anderson,    In- 
diana,  (Mrs.  W.  T.  Walker)  address  is  304 
Beverly  Ter.,  Anderson,  Indiana. 
DOROTHY   ANN  KNOW,   '41,   Springfield, 
Illinois  married  in  January  to  Thomas  Den- 
nis O'Brien.    They  live  at  900  South  Fifth 
Street,   Springfield. 

ETTA  JANE  WILKINSON,  1941-42,  Lo- 
gansport,  Indaina  (Mrs.  W.  Thomas  Appla- 
bee,  Jr.)  has  moved  to  New  Haven,  Con- 
necticut. We  do  not  have  her  street  ad- 
dress. 

BETTL  CRAPO,  1941-42,  Munice,  Indiana, 
is  Mrs.  William  Horton,  2400  West  Jack- 
son, Munice.  Betty  has  two  little  boys. 
JACKIE  JACKSON,  1941-43,  Jasper,  Ala- 
bama plans  to  go  to  Canada  in  June  as  a 
delegate  to  her  sorority's  national  conven- 
tion. Then  in  July  she  is  to  go  on  a  cruise  to 
Bermuda,  Nassau  and  "a  few  other  places  of 
interest".  Jackie  says  she  may  turn  up  at 
Gulf  Park  some  day. 

JULIA  SEFTON,  '42,  Anderson,  Indiana 
(Mrs.  Thomas  W.  Sefton)  3800  Cresta 
Drive,  San  Diego,  7,  California  has  a  son 
a  few  months  old. 

BETTY  BADGLEY,  '42,  Anderson,  In- 
diana, is  Mrs.  T.  K.  Thornburg,  732  7th 
Street,  Anderson. 

BETTY  ROBINSON,  '42,  Mexico  City, 
(Mrs.  Joseph  E.  Stockdale)  has  moved  to 
Prado  Norte,  245  Lomas  de  Chapultepec, 
Mexico,  D.  F.  Betty  has  a  little  daughter 
two  years  old. 

MARJORIE  BADGLEY,  1942-43,  Ander- 
son, Indiana  (Mrs.  Jack  Williams).  Mar- 
jorie  and  her  husband  are  attending  Indiana 
University  and  are  living  at  321  Indiana 
Street. 

ALEY  ANN  CAMPBELL,  '44,  Springfield, 
Illinois  (Mrs.  John  Clinton  Good)  lives  on 
Tainter  Road,  Springfield,  and  has  a  little 
daughter  six  months  old.  She  will  be  a 
prospect  for  Gulf  Park  about  1964. 

HELEN  TEMPLETON,   '44,    Terre    Haute, 

Indiana  (Mrs.  John  Brown  Walls)  lives  at 
28  Oxford  Blvd.,  Great  Neck,  Long  Island, 
New  York.  Helen  has  little  daughter,  Les- 
lie Ann,  six  months  old. 


DOROTHY  LOWTHER,  1928-30,  Cedartown, 
Georgia  (Mrs.  C.  R.  Brumby,  Jr.,  104  Polo 
Dr.,  N.  E.  Atlanta,  Georgia)  visited  the  cam- 
pus during  April. 

MARJORIE  EGOLE,  '37,  Peoria,  Illinois 
(Mrs.  Larry  Hackett)  visited  eary  in  April. 
Missouri  visited  on  April  7. 

JANE  HALL,  1941-42,  Birmingham,  Ala- 
bama made  a  brief  visit  on  March  29. 

DORIS  WINKLER,  '42,  Indianopolis,  In- 
diana visited  during  the  week  of  April  1. 

VIRGINIA  KIRK,  '44,  Colliersville,  Tenn- 
essee (Mrs.  Donald  Everett  Wicker)  visited 
Gulf  Park  on  April  1.  Virginia  and  Mr. 
Wicker  married  late  in  March. 


MARRIAGES 


CHARLENE  COLNOT,  '42,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
to  Nicholas  Gustav  Michael  on  April  12. 

IRMAZELL  HARRIS,  1942-45,  Earle  Ark- 
ansas to  Stanley  Milton  Lee  on  March  19. 

BETTY  ANN  TAYLOR,  '44,  Omaha,  Neb- 
raska to  Donovan  Dehner  Ketzler  on  May  7. 

MARY  ELLEN  BANKS,  '44,  Grantville, 
Georgia  to  be  married  to  Dr.  Cecil  Cooper 
Bell,  Jr.  on  June  14. 


BIRTHS 


to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  E.  Post  (Olive  Shaw, 
'31,  Gulfport,  Mississippi)  twin  sons,  Rich- 
ard Wheler  and  Kirby  Farmen  on  April  8. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Post  live  on  Kelly  Street, 
Gulfport. 

to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  Beckwith  (Irene  Son- 
neman,  '32,  Vandalia,  Illinois)  a  son,  Robert 
Herbert  on  February  24. 

to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  P.  Doran  (Charlotte  Son- 
neman,  1937-38,  Vandalia,  Illinois)  a  son, 
Jon  Allan  on  January  21. 

to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Houston  A.  Brice,  Jr.  (Betty 
Ferguson,  '39,  Cohasett,  Massachusetts)  a 
daughter,  Derry  Elisabeth  on  April  17.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Brice  now  live  at  2418  Heather- 
moor  Court,  Birmingham,  9,  Alabama. 

to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  A.  Schmilch  (Evelyn 
Dawson,  '40,  Phoenix,  Arizona)  a  son  Teri 
Dawson  on  March  13. 
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Class  of  '27  Holds  Reunion 


During  Commencement  week,  the  Gulf 
Park  graduates  of  1927  had  a  class  reunion 
on  the  college  campus.  The  occasion  brought 
back  many  fond  memories  since  most  of  the 
women  were  visiting  Gulf  Park  for  the  first 
time  in  twenty  years. 

They  were  seen  strolling  about  the  cam- 
pus and  visiting  with  the  college  girls  in  the 
dormitories.  Many  changes  have  taken 
place  since  their  "happy  school  days."  All 
of  the  women  were  particularly  attracted  to 
the  addition  of  the  swimming  pool  and  they 
enjoyed,  driving  out  to  see  Huckleberry  Hill. 

Throughout  the  week  of  graduation  activi- 
ties, the  women  participated  in  various  pro- 
grams and  they  were  honored  guests  at  the 
Alumnae  Luncheon. 


So  busy  sight-seeing  were  they,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  pin  them  all  down  to  get 
names  and  addresses,  but  among  those  pre- 
sent were: 

Louise  Biggs  (Mrs.  E.  B.  Cockburn  of 
Hot  Springs,  Arkansas),  Arlene  Davis  (Mrs. 
Thomas  Handwerker  of  Chicago,  Illinois), 
Janet  Dunbar  (Mrs.  M.  S.  Castle  of  Morton, 
Illinois),  Ogiana  Lyon,(  New  Orleans,  Lou- 
isiana) Margaret  Miles,  (Peoria,  111.)  Fran- 
ces Moffett  (Mrs.  T.  C.  Tyler  of  Birming- 
ham, Alabama,)  Marie  Schmalzried  (Mrs. 
Marie  Schmalzried  of  Memphis,  Tennessee), 
Laurice  McFarland  (Mrs.  E.  E.  Howe  of 
Washington  D.  C),  Kate  Wetherbee  of 
Gulfport  and  Gulf  Park  College. 


Marilyn  Inhofe,  '46,  daugh- 
ter, of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Perry  D. 
Inhofe  of   Tulsa,    Oklahoma. 


